Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



M.- 










«• 



SiStiEiani.BiilK »f Utiifoiir. 

(Snft«Irigh. 



■? ^ 



7°7^ 



PURITY OF HEART, 

OB THE 
A TALE, 

IN ONE VOLUME. 

MDDRES8ED TO THE AUTHOR OF GLENARrON. 



BY 

AN OLD WIFE OF TWENTY YEARS. 



From itttare painted* if yonr book be true, 

A*vety devil intbe heart we view. 

Prone to be tempted, nay I must believe 

Wanting no terpent, like onr mother Ere. 

Is woman such ! O ye of Britain's land. 

Fair, chaste, and lorely, shall the slander stand,! 

If painted from the life, fair lady, own. 

That you have painted self, and self alone^; 

Sketch'd, drawn the image, from one wanton breast, 

And fancied it a semblance of the rest. 



LONDON: 



PRINTED FOR W. SIMr»KI\ AND R. MARSHALL, 

Stationert*' Court, LMdgate<^treet, 

1816. 




Plummcr and Brewis, FtinUrs, Luvc-Luie, Eastchcap. 



PREFACE. 



THE baste in which this work 
has been written, will, the Author 
trusts, excuse any failure in lite^ 
rary correctness ; as, if it were 
intended for publication, it was ne- 
cessary that it should appear imme- 
diately. It has been finished amid 
the various occupations of domestic 
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life^ by the mother of a growing 
family, actively engaged in the 
duties of her station. 



The Novel of Glenarvon fell 
into her hands, with numerous 
other publications; and its horri- 
ble tendency, its dangerous and per* 
verting sopliistry; its abominable 
indecency and profaneness^ struck 
her with such force, that she could 
not resist the wish which started 
into her mind» of ridiculing it 
The speeches of Lady Calantha 
Limb, are many of them copied 
from Glenarvon; and the greater 



^rt iifthem nay b% fairly inferred 
from the incidents and coiiduct of 
the Uero» and Heroine of that 
work* The Authoress has nothing 
more to observe Upon the subject^ 
except this ; that if the world has 
indeed saddled the production of 
Glenarvon on the right owner^ 
she hopes and believes it is one 
solitary instance of depravity which 
cannot be paralleled. 



The Authoress while she apolo- 
gizes for want of critical correct- 
nesSf trusts that her moral and 
religious opinions are faultless ; 
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and she hopes^ a candid public 
will excuse the firsts for the sake 
of the latter; and that given short- 
ness of time^ which she has made 
her defence^ the work having 
been began, and finished in three 
weeks. 



PURITY OF HEART. 



CHAP. I. 

111 ber sytpli torn, all mtarCi grace 

While the bright gloiy ^ li«r ^« 

Wat the brightness Of the mind ; 

And that mind it lent a daaezling ray/ 

And round her nonth did the dimples play, 

And o*er her brtyr the ringlets fell. 

And graceiiilly waved o>r the bosom's swell ; 

And more bright and soft did her eye appear^ 

When seen tibrough pity^s genial tear. 

Or when love was wrought to such excess. 

That tears could alone its strength cfxpress. 

CAMILLA was tke only child of a 
geatleman of large fortune; sbe was 
yoniig,i)he wasbeautiful, lihewasaccom- 
pliahed, sAie was the idol and the delight 
of her family ; the sun rose to shed his 
Uessings around her, and in his diurnal 
eoursoj he shpne on no being more hap« 

B 
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pfy or more innocent than Camilla; her 
nights were passed in the soft sleep of 
guilelessness, and her dreams were 
peaceful and undisturbed. She had no 
wish ungratified, for her wealth, and her 
expectations were boundless ; yet natu- 
rally of a sweet, and amiable temper, 
she exalted not herself on her own pos- 
sessions, and if she ever sighed, it was 
because all mankind were not as blessed 
as she was. 

The parents of Camilla, Mr. and Mrs. 
Walsingham, looked forward to her es- 
tablishment in life, with pride and ex- 
pectation ; they looked upori their child, 
they saw she was lovely; as sporting in 
the merry dance, all eyes followed Ca- 
milla; when seated at her harp, every 
tongue was mute, every eye ixed itself 
upon her, and every heart, alive to the 
influence of harmony, answered respoh- 
sively to the chords, whicli vibrated, un- 
der her fingers. In the painting of Ca- 
milla, there was not perhaps critical cor^ 
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rectDess, but the hand of genius had 
traced every linei it could not be altered 
without destroying the masterly effect 
urbich characterised and identified it 
for hers, and hers alone. The voice of 
Camilla was soft, plaintive^ and power- 
ful ; iiq one, who heard her speak, could 
imagine its compass, yet at the highest 
note it never departed from that sweet- 
ness for which it was most remarkable. 
Her eye generally gave influence to her 
words, for she spoke from the impulse of 
the heart, and if Camilla was silent, still 
the intelligence of her eye marked and 
reported her sentinieuts. Anger, hatred, 
or rivalry, traced no lines on the conn- 
traafice of Camilla, for she had no com- 
petitor; she loved all, was beloved by all, 
and' in thoughtless security enjoyed the 
present moment, without dread or ap- 
prehension of the future. In the com- 
mon lan^age of the world, Camilla was 
taught to. bless God for his goodness to 
her ; she sometimes went to church, re* 

b3 
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peated the form of her devotions ; but she 
thought not seriously on the subject ; she 
fancied she performed her duty, and this 
belief satisfied jier. She gave from the 
OTerflowings of a full purse, for the sight 
of distress afflicted her; she watched 
brer lier parents when sick, for it was 
but the labour of love; she was sorry to 
see them suffer, and she studied to relieve 
them. All before her was hope, and no- 
thing like fear assailed her. She read 
all the modem works in celebrity upon 
every subject ; she laid them up in the 
vast store of her memory, but she did 
not give herself time to reflect upon 
them. She knew the history of past ages, 
but she applied to it no lesson of prac- 
tical morality. She was accomplished 
in all feminine employmeats, for her 
mind was active, and energetic; in shorts 
to sum up her character in a few words, 
she performed much, and thought little. 
But all this gaiety of heart was sud- 
denly interrupted by the voice of love i 
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it came on her imperceptibly ; no friend ^ 
warned her of its approach; her parents 
delighted in the hope of settling her, and 
he;* lover for a time appeared all perfec- 
tion. Effingham Ellesmere, Earl of £1* 
lesmere, was just returned from his tra- 
vels ; his person^ his accomplishments, 
his talents, his genius were the theme of 
every tongue; all hearts leaped forward, 
to greet him, and every eye eagerly 
watched for his approach. His poeti* 
c^l flights were unrivalled, and the air of 
ludancholy, the tone of despondency^ 
which breathed through them, made 
them doubly captivating, Camilla heard 
him speak, she saw him smile, he be« 
c^me to her irresistible, because she 
tried not to resist him. The estate of 
her father joined that of Lord EUesmere; 
their political opinions were the same ; 
the moral character of Lord EUesmere 
was unimpeached; and as long as a 
young man of quality conducts himself 
decently towards the external worship 

b3 
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established in his country, who aslcs 
what is his religion? Ellesmere came 
and went, went and returned, but each 
visit rendered him more welcome at the 
habitation of Mr. Walsingham ; for every 
succeeding visit did but convince the ido- 
lising parents, how dear Ellesmere was 
to the heart of their darling. The love 
of Camilla was not indeed an every day 
attachment, it was the enthusiasm of a 
heart new to the world, and to human 
nature; when Ellesmere smiled upon 
her, she experienced a rapture, which 
could not be described ; and if his browr 
was overclouded with melancholy, her 
tears fell in torrents, nay often while lis- 
tening lo the melody of his voice, while 
attending to his professions of ardent 
attachment, her feelings would entirely 
overcome her, and she would weep like 
an infant. Love in one moment absorbed 
in her heart every selfish feeling, to see 
Ellesmere happy, to soothe his melan- 
choly, to comfort him in distress, to 
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watch over the constitutional wander<- 
ings of a mind eminently gifted with ge« 
nius, to raise a smile, and to chase a tear, 
this^ this was her happiness, her delight^ 
Jove taught her to think, and to reflect, 
love chastened her gaiety, and the pu- 
rity with which she loved Eilesmere, 
bade her look upward to heaven, in the 
firm trust and confidence, that they were 
destined to spend ages together, in the 
regions of beatified spirits. 

But the felicity of Camilla was of short 
duration ; she awoke from this dream of 
hiippiness, to a painful conviction of the 
inconsistency, and caprice of human na** 
ture. Ellesmere was nncertaift in his 
temper, proud of his acquirements, vain 
of bis talents ; easily offended, hard to 
be appeased ; her love, once possessed, 
seemed to lose its value, unless she gave 
up every thing for him ; he was jealous 
even of her attachment to her parents, he 
was her tyrant, rather than her lover. It 
was in vain that she assured him of her 

b4 
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afTeclion, in vain she circomscribed her 
civilities to all others ; \t was in vain she 
studied his wishes, dwelt upon his 
words, listened to his accents ; it was 
useless to attempt obliging, where oblig- 
ingness was received as a due, and did 
but tempt the receiver to greater de-- 
mands, and yet deeper exactions, who 
possessing the proud consciousness of 
leing beloved, acled as if in defiance of 
her power to shake him from her hearft 

i^oarrel succeeded qimrrel, EUeshiere 

' ' '' . ' . 

sued for a reconciliation^ ont}i^ fo break 
his promises of amendment, and com^ 
tait a fresh outrage on her' feelings ; h€ 
was himself miserable, and he made her 
so. Camilla could no longet^ be blinded 
by partiality, and she frankly explained 
to him her sentiments. 

"Ton love me," said she, '*I doubt 
not, but your actions are those of hatred. 
You provoke, yon irritate, and you vex 
me; you are unhappy, and I am miser- 
iable. You- want, Ellesmere, that self- 
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command, that dispassionate ptrsoFeiw 
ance in propriety, which can alone ren- 
der us happy together. I give no cause 
for jealousy, and once for all, I will not 
be suspected ; if you can thus domineer 
before marriage, what can I expect a£. 
terwards/' EUesmere threw himself ba 
his knees before her. ^^ O pardon me, 
my dear Camilla, pardon me, I love yon 
beyond every earthly good, it is love 
which renders me alone so tenacious of 
you, 1 cannot bear that you should have 
a thought for any other; if you felt as i 
feel, if you loved as I lov^ but no, you 
do not, yon cannot ; you are calm, ra^- 
tional, dispassionate ; you can reason, 
you can reflect, yes, you can reason' 
coolly upon a separation, you will not 
be suspected I biitheair me, Camilla, mf 
own Camilla, I milst, I will be loved, be^* 
yond every eartUy hope ; I must be ido^ 
lised,. be adored; for me, 46t iBf nnke, 
you must forsake the whole world, yott 
Kuist think only of ine^ ybu UKist lof a 
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me alone^ you must despise the opinion 
of the universe, every thought, hope, 
and wish must be mine ; if I virished to 
render you ridiculous, you must con- 
sent to be so, for my sake/' Camilla 
looked at him in astonishment, disap^ 
poibtment gave her energy, attachment 
aided hier reason. ** And is this love?" 
asked she mildly, and in a voice of the 
deepest anguish, -'is this love, EUes- 
mere ? is this like the attachment I feel 
tovirards you ? could / wish, selfishly 
wish to degrade and debase you ? is it 
not my pride, and my glory, to see all 
eyes bent towards you with looks of ad- 
miration, do I not wish your happiness 
more than my own ? do I vex, and tease 
you with doubts and suspicions? take 
care, £llesmere, take care, you do not 
know whBt you are doing, you lower 
yourselfiu my esteem, you debase your- 
self to the comm<m standard of human 
nature ; I had fancied I had pictured you 
faultless/' ** Faultless I .cannot be^ 
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while I thus love yoa ; I am mad, I am 
distractedi every sense aches ; i^hen I 
think of you, I cannotbe calm, I will 
pot berso, nor shall you, Camilla,. shake 
me off,. you cannot, you dare not do it; 
you love me too well to abandon me.'' 
Camilla shook herhead; deep, anddeep^ 
er' was the stab) which the pride and va- 
nity of her lover gave to her heart; every 
feminine feeling was outraged by it; she 
looked mournfally uppn him, but she 
could not for sometime speak^ she tried 
to talk calmly, but her voice faultered, 
and after another struggle, sheburstinto 
tears. " O Ellesmere," cried she, " isthis 
manly, or generous ? why will you draw 
aside the veil which hid ypur imperf(pc-* 
tions from me? O Iliad shrined you in 
my. heart of hearts, I had painted you 
gentle, just, generous, how have you de- 
ceived me, .Ellesmere? Yet even now- 
I cannot, 1 do not desire to abandon 
you." " Then swear that you will not**, 
'^ I will not swear at all ; if inclination^ 
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^ai^nol bind me, if (irinciple cannot, El- 
I ieiibiere, oaths i/vill not ; yet believe me 
not so mad, as to contemplate an union 
Irlth one so passionate, so self willed, so 
Violent as you are; you must correct your 
tetnper. you must subdue your passions, 
f6n must be gentle and generous, ere I 
vHH eier marry you.'* " OamiKa, Ca- 
milla, you drive me to distraction, base, 
fkhel deceitful woman, take back that 
ibolish bawble your heart, I resign it. 
{:!amilla, Camilla, you will repent you 
Jiave once opened the breach, it will not 
dose, and yet you love me/' He caught 
her hand violently, "dare, dare to say 
yon do not! dare, dare to say, that you 
will not repent of your conduct ! dare, 
dare to say, that yoti can be happy if I 
leave you! you have disappointed my 
hopeis, Camilla, you have broken my 
fieart ; you never, never loved me ?* 
Camilla could not speak, yet in purpose 
she was firm. EHesmere beheld her 
emotion, he rose from his knees, he 
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rodved towards the door. " Revoke your 
sentence, Camilla/* cried he franticly, 
" now or never; I return no more ; you 
6aU me not back, you wilF perhaps hear 
of my death. Camilla, decide now, 
spesdc one word, the moment will be 
past ; Camilla,' Camilla, dread my vio- 
lence r Camilla did indeed dread and 
Irerablefor him. "Ellesmere," exclaim- 
ed she, ** listen to me patiently, my love 
for you has as yet known ho abatement, 
but I will not iiuite myself to a madman ; 
I will not unit6 myself to one, whose 
-ungovernable passions, by rendering me 
wretched, may shorten the days of my 
parents; you have time for reformation, 
you have the power of reforming, yon 
are capable of the most exalted virtue. 
O let not your example adil one to the 
many gone before you, of the frailty of 
human nature; what is genius, Elles- 
mere, what is rauk, what is riches, what 
the applause of the giddy multitude, 
what the high pretention of learning. 
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and intellecty.if not used to correct^ and 
reform the heart, I love you, Ellesmere, 
I must love you, I would die to rendar 
you happy, and your temper once cor- 
rected, I will rejoice to unite myself to 
you ; but now, O now, I cannot, I will 
hot, I dare not.. Such an union would 
render me miserable, and you could not 
be happy in it." In* spite of* emotioi^ 
in spite of agony, Ellesmere determined 
to persevere; he would be heard, .He 
would make Camilla answer, he insisted 
on her promising. She saMr that if she 
wanted firmness now, he would in fur 
ture triumph over her; that she should 
become from henceforth* the victim of 
his violence of temper and capricious y^r 
nity, and after a long and vehement arr 
gument tjiey parted in anger« 



« » * 



« * 
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CHAP. II. 



Tbe fiunny beam which gilds the plain^ 
The placid mildness of the maiti| 
Tlie glassy stillness of a lake. 
Which e^en an iosecfs wing can shake ; 
The peaceful rippling of the stream, 
And the soft moon's pellucid heam, 
The silent nighty O what are these. 
But semblance of a mind at ease ? 
Meet as the lightning's reviving stroke 
Is seen rfpon the shrlTelled oak, 
Or as the whirlwind's rapid blast, 
When long its fatal rage is past, 
Or as the earthquake^ which destroys 
The fairest scenes of human joys, 
^ is pourtrayed upon the mind. 
The wreck the passions leave behind. 

CAMILLA in vain tried to steel 
her heart against the sorrows of El- 
lesmere, she felt for him, even more 
than for herself, yet she saw that it was 
impossible to recede; if she resigned 
herself now so intirely to his guidance, 
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if she yielded to the mad impetuosity 
of his character, would he himself be 
the happier for it ? she was certaia he 
would not. liike an indulged child^ 
she had found him grow upon conces* 
sion, and every day added to his ca- 
price. The point at which she ought 
to pause was, she felt, arrived \ if she 
yielded now, she must yield for ever; 
she should forfeit her own self-esteem, 
and £l)e3mere would be convinced^ 
that she could refuse him nothing. 
She had no doubt of bis attachment, 
no fear of his hbnour; she was new to 
the world, ajid to human nature ;.but the 
natural timidity, and delicacy of her 
sex rendered both knowledge and in- 
formation unnecessary, and instructed 
her to act and think decidedly; it was 
womanly feeling, the self-taught inspi^ 
rs^tion of iiuiate purity ofh^art,, which 
efiabled her at once to see, that the 
lover who offends with impupity, may 
continue to offend, till there is nothing. 
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Te& to be forgiven*-— Her fortune, her 
rank, and her situation placed her in 
one sense above temptation ; but could 
sbe for one monaent permit £llesm^e 
to bdi^ve/ fli^t the purity of her con* 
duct depended more on his forbearance, 
than her own?*^£lIesraere came not, 
as had been his custom, on the foU 
lowing day; several days succeeded^ 
yet lie absented himself^ Camilla kept 
«qp iier/spirits, because she would not 
QcttnowledgB' tb hex pareuls the disa* 
^ggeemewi between them; they wen 
engf^ed tarn^i^t at £i j^rivate ball in the 
viohiiiji, mi she hud promised to dance 
^ith tier lover; she resolved to let that 
i^vening pass ere she comoiunicated 
their -diffidence to her oiotfael*. 

We cannot deny that our heroine on 
that night dressed herself with a more 
than usual attention to the becoming; 
she wished to look well, she wished 
to look better than common in the 
eyes of EUesmere, she wished (hat her 
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beauty might not in h\n view be ri- 
Tailed, and for the first time in her life, 
she sighed, as she beheld her own 
countenance reflected in her glass* 
She fancied she looked pale, and thin, 
she was certain she must appear me- 
lancholy, and she imagined that if he 
saw her melancholy, EUesmere would 
triumph. 

*^ Then he cannot love'' sighed she 
mentally, ^'then he cannot loye, as sin*- 
cerely. as fenrently, as I do; my chief 
r^^et in this disagreement is on his 
account; I feel for him^ I am sorry to 
grieve him, let l^in^ triumph if he can ; 
I will not violate my sincerity ; I Want 
not to seem other than I am ; he may 
see my sorrow, my regret, my infelicity ; 
but he shall also &ee me determined." 

The dancing had commenced ^ at 
Oastlekelly before the carriage of Mr. 
Walsingham reached that place, and as 
the name of the family was announced 
previously to their entra,nce, EUesmere 
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followed the mistress of the mansion 
to welcome their arrival. The first 8a> 
latation having past, (and Ellesmere 
spoke to Camilla with his accustomed 
confidence,) he offered his arm to Mrs. 
Walsingham to conduct her forwards ; 
as soon as she was seated, he turned 
to Camilla. " The dancing," said he, 
^' has already begun, my Camilla ; yon 
remember your engagement?" '^I do 
not intend dancing." '* Not with me?*' 
and he looked as if he would have 
read her heart. ** Certainly not with any 
one dbe/' replied Camilla mildly, ** and 
unless you claim my engagement, not 
at all.'' *^ I claim nothing that is dis- 
agreeable to you ; at all times I wish 
you to please yourself." His look con- 
veyed the extent of his meaning to Ca- 
milla ; she replied, " Be reasonable, be 
generous, Ellesmere, and it will be my 
first pleasure to please you ;" his eyes 
sparkled, " You do not look well, C?a- 
Hiilla?" *' I have been grieved and af- 
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Bicted ; my face is a faithful index to the 
little volume of,my heart.*' " You can- 
not disguise your sentiments." "I never 
try to do so, yet I can regulate my con- 
duct." **TheB you will not dance?" " I 
engaged myself to yon, and if you wish 
me to do so, I will ; but I cannot say 
I aip desirous of dancing.'''"Then 1 will 
sjt by you and talk." He did so, but 
bis conversation was so full of allu* 
sions, so eametit, i^o passionate, so en* 
ergetic, t^t C^tnilla tr^Bpbled lest he 
s^Q.ul4 dr4w the eyes Of ihe ^hpl<» com* 
pany towardMi thei9» ** I se« I must 
dance," said she smiling, " in my own 
defence ; you will make me a subject 
for comment to the assembled multi- 
tude." ^ Let them comment, why 
should we mind others, I would read, 
I would comment on you alone." " If 
you could read all my thoughts, they 
M'ould not perhaps please you." " I do 
read them, and to- morrow I will tell 
you what they are.-' ** I may not see you 
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to-morrow; but if you please we wBI. 
join the dancers?^' 

Eilesmere took her hand, and con- 
ducted her to the bottom of the dance; 
be was in bi^h spirits ; be imagined be 
bad gained something ; that Camilla re- 
lented ; that she could not retain her 
anger towards him; when in fact she 
only trembled lest be should expose 
both him and herself to the world. 

The character of Eilesmere, as it un- 
folded to her view, unfolded many a 
dark shade ; she could not conceal from 
herself the littleness of bis vanity, his 
pride in bis attainments, the conse« 
quence which be attached to a genius, 
which as yet, bad never been exerted, 
either to his own benefit, or that of the 
world ; and the selfishness of his attach* 
ment towards herself. 

*' Instead of being proud of my glory," 
sighed she, " instead of wishing my ex- 
altation, instead of desiring to raise me 
in the estimation of the wise and the 
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good; he appears solely iateDt on 
proving his own power over my heart ; 
he wishes to render me foolish and 
ridiculous, merely to be capable of the 
proud boast, that I am so for his sake. 
He had told her, that on the morrow 
he would read to her her thoughts ; she 
understood from this, that he intended 
she should expect a visit from him, 
and as soon as breakfast was over, she 
put on her hat and cloak, and went 
into the pleasure grounds, attached to 
her father's mansion, which we shall 
from henceforth call Dellbury. She 
bad not been long there before Biles- 
mere followed her. 

**I have been with your mother,*' 
said he, *' and I expected to have seen 
you, why did you not wait for me ?'* 
*^ I am not accustomed to wait/' El- 
lesmere looked at her reproachfully, 
his countenance was dejected, and sor- 
rowful, he took her hand. " Camilla/*^ 
exclaimed he^ *^ dear Camilla, you are 
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my idol, I doat on yoa to distraction, 
I canaot live without yoa, 'yet I will 
be master of your destiny ; no com* 
mon love, no ordinary attachment will 
satisfy me; you must entirely devote 
yourself to me ; every thought, every 
hope, every wish must be mine ; I have 
seen your love for me, I have read your 
heart.*' " But you have not read, Elles^ 
more, the determination of my charac* 
ter. I vi^ill not render myself con- 
temptible for any human being, I will 
not sacrifice the real dignity of sex, I 
will not sin against my own conviction 
of right ; no proud pretensions, no ar- 
rogant self-will, shall conquer me ; a 
long trial you shall endure, many weeks 
of repentance, much humility, or I will 
nefver be yours.*^ *• Then we part now, 
we part for ever.'* " Ellesmere, you may 
'^vvring, you may agonize my heart, but 
you cannot move me.** 

He again threw himself at her feett 
he again implored her pardon, he pro« 
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mised to command himself; it \ras, he 
declared, his dread of losing her, Mrkich 
made him violent and impetuous, if she 
ironld hat once promise to be his, if 
she would but once bind herself to 
him, if she would swear to be his^ lus 
akme,, his for ever, h^ would command 
himself/' But Camilla would promise 
nothing, and once again they parted 
in anger« 

These SQf nes wcfe frequent, Gamiila 
endured much, and! suffered more ; she 
was long ere she could resolve finally 
to discard him, yet at length her pur- 
pose became fixed, she dismissed him 
from her presence, she distnisaed him 
for ever; she was not deaf, his pangs, 
his anguish were felt, but she was firm* 
. He besieged her with lett^s, he way* 
laid her in her walkd, he persecuted 
her m public; she saw that he was 
miserable, his solrrow afflicted her, but 
tAie could not be shaken. 
It is imposfifible to describe all that 
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Camilla endured, every eye was upoa 
her, every tongue told her of the pas* 
sion of Lord Ellesmere; every voice 
applauded him, and condemned her; 
the gentlemen called her a Jiilt, the la* 
dies wondered how she could resist 
so irresistible a ereatare as Lord £1* 
lesmere. 

Camilla £^1 sick,^ her tife vas des* 
paired of, Lord Ellesmere was always 
at her father's; she- recavered, she 
would not see him ; be wrote to her, 
but though his letter breathed the spirit 
of ardent passion, he atiU persisted in 
his demand of concessions, incompati- 
ble with the feniniDe dignity of her 
character* Camilla relumed bis letter. 
Lord Etlesmere sent her an eternal 
adieu, and quitted England, as he said^ 
for ever^ 
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. CHAP. III. 

O ahe had palBte4 such a vWid scene 
Of happiness nnclondedyloTe serene. 
Inhere lair affiance sat upon its threne. 
The open forehead — ^to the heart unknown. 
One wand'iing thought— O often had she seen. 
In fancy's picture, such a lovely scene ; 
All manly virtue, yet serenely mild. 
Masculine talent, yet in heart a child; 
Fidelity, which nothing could estrange. 
And a devotion, which defied all change ; 
While hymen crown'd this scene, with living 

flow'rs. 
New triium'd his altar, and adom*d his howYs. 

• IN this strife for mastery, if the 
struggle between feminine delicacy, and 
masculine caprice and tenacity, could 
be so called, Cailiilla had suffered 
much; her mind and her body bad 
been harrassed and agitated, and the 
best feelings of her heart had been 
wounded. But now when EUesmere 
was gone, when the struggle was over, 
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when she was couvinced that she 
should see him no more> or that if she 
,did see him, he would never more be 
.any thin^ to her, the impetus which 
had supported her, vanished also, and 
she felt, and felt severely, the disap* 
pointment she had sustained. She had 
not confided- their disagreement, or 
the cause of it, to her parents, and 
though they perceived the difference, 
yet having determined she should 
chuse for herself, they made no com- 
ment upon the circumstance. Thrown 
therefore, entirely upon her own re 
sources, Camilla had acted from the 
correctness of her feelings, and the iq* 
nate purity of her heart. She now, 
however, felt a sudden stagnation of 
the interest which once gave life to 
her employments, and she looked round 
in vain for ,the eye of sympathy. Here 
again the feelings of tlie woman pre* 
dominated, she could tell no one that 
slie was unhappy, nor dared she even 

c2 
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weep in secret, lest her swolen eyes 
should betray to her parents her in* 
felicity. Camilla contemplated the past, 
she saw no reason for self-reproach, 
she was convinced she bad acted 
lightly, she therefore tried to recover 
ber spirits, and by diligently exerting 
her resolution, act with becoming dig* 
nity of cbaractn*. 

The seeds of all that is valuable 
and praiseworthy had been sown by 
the liberality with which she had 
beeu educated ; her parents had spsired 
no expence in having her instructed ; 
tliese seeds had not fallen on a barren, 
or unfruitful soil; the Aimighty had 
gifted her with that rare and inestima* 
ble quality, sincerity of heart, and a pu- 
rity, and propriety of thought, which 
shrunk from every thing which bore 
the appearance of disguise, or dissi* 
mulation; her present disappointment 
called home her reasoning faculties^ 
she learned to think, reflect, and apply 
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passing occurrences to future advan*- 
tage ; she formed plans for the regu- 
lation of her after conduct, and she 
gradually recovered her serenity. 

Her reading from this period became 
more serious, the natural quickness and 
vivacity of her temper was corrected, 
and subdued ; the boundless hopes, 
v?hich youth and a vivid imagination 
had heretofore indulged, virere chas- 
tened and moderated, and she saw life 
as it really is. She felt^ that she was 
a poor, weak, fragile creature ; that she 
wanted something beyond the blessings 
of this life, to support her, and her 
hopes and her wishes eagerly bent 
forward to futurity. Yet at times, the 
sensibility of her nature would over* 
power every effort of resolution, she 
would forget her present employment, 
fold her arms, and gazing intently on 
vacancy, suffer the big tears to roll un- 
consciously down her cheek.. The 
thoughts of Ellesmere, for ever es« 

c3 
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traoged from her theTeraembrance of his 
frantic violence, the fear lest he should 
indulge in the madrtess of excess, the' 
apprehension that his disappointment 
might prey upon him, to the injury of 
his health, and perhaps the sacrifice 
of life itself, was inexpressibly pain- 
ful ; it was more painful to contemplate 
a human being, highly gifted as Elles- 
mere, casting away this high pre-emi- 
nence given him by a munificent Cre- 
ator, d^rading himself to the little- 
ness of vice, and sinking into grossness, 
and sensuality. 

She was seated one day beside hep*, 
mother, sewing, when she suddenly fell 
into one of these fits of abstraction, 
she. put her work upon the table," and 
ledaiog her head upon her hand, re- 
verted as usual in imagination to £1- 
lesmere. Mrs^. Walsingham observed 
her for some moments in silence, then 
placing her hand upon the arm of Ca- 
milla, ^he suddenly pronounced her 
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name; Camilla started. — ** What have 
;ou done with Lord EUesmere, Ga^ 
mi]la,?"said she with a look of eager curi^ 
osity. ^' I have dismissed him." *^ How 
so, my love?" Camilla looked tenderly 
^t her mother. ''Not now, my mother, I 
cannot tell you now ; EUesmere expect- 
ed too much ; to have kept him mine, I 
must have rendered myself ridiculous ; 
my heart has been wounded, but I 
do not repent.'" Mrs. Walsingham kiss- 
ed her daughter, and the conversation 
dropped. 

Camilla had at this period attained 
her eighteenth year ; it was her first dis^ 
appointment in life, she could not there- 
fore but feel it, but the dislike which 
she felt at exposing the conduct of 
JBllesmere to her parents, the impossi* 
bility of confessing the temerity of hia 
manners, gave her a habit of relying 
upon her own judgement, and a con«t 
fidence in her own decision, which ne- 
ver after forsook her. 

c 4 
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In ^ mind like that of Camilla, there 
-conld never be a question, on a point 
of moment; a heart and understanding 
properly directed cannot greatly err ; 
and even in the lesser circumstances 
of life, the momentary and Hudden im« 
{tt'ession on a cha^^ely delicate woman, 
is erer that which strengthens and pre^ 
senres those external bulwarks of vir- 
tue, which we have heretofore seen de* 
fiignated, Ihe minor inorality. 
: Years flew away, EUesmere returned 
not, and though Camilla had ceased to 
regret ber loss, though her spirits had re- 
covered their tone, and her eye sparkled 
with its foroaor vivacity, she bad not 
learned to diecarrl from her "bosom all 
interest in his welfare ; the advantage 
of Ellesmere would have pleased her, 
Ae would have rejoiced in his felici^ 
ty, and she would have grieved, had 
any thing like calamity assailed him. 

Of £Uesmere, we are sorry to confess, 
we can give no favorable account. 
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After he left England, he visited ybm 
nous parts of Europe, eteengthened 
evil habits by freqaent indulgeneieSf 
while each added crime, as it regis^ 
tered itself on the tablet of memorj, 
blotted and defaced the page of his 
high and noble qnalities ; every new 
indulgence as it was enjoyed, and pasa^ 
ed over, rendered him but eager lor 
fresh gratification ; passion sated, new 
objects of attachment were sought^ 
and after six years of absence^. . . he 
returned once more to his native 
land ; but he returned to find Camilla 
the wife of another, he returned to see 
her in the possession of yputh, beauty^ 
and virtue, surrounded by admiriug 
fdenda, the mother of two lovely chil- 
dren, and apparently the idol of aa 
adoring husband. ^ 

Camilla had thnee years before, ia 
complianoe with the wishes of herfuu 
rents, selected fremamongdt tfiecao^ 
didates for her favor, her present kii»> 

c& . 
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band ; wHo wks the only surviving son 
of the elder brother of her naother; and 
ivho was in the possession of a very large 
fortune/ which his father had acquired 
in the east, together with a baronetcy, 
which gave hioo the title of Sir Lusig- 
BanDellbury. The many amiable qua- 
lities of Sir Lusignan, the pleasure 
which her mother seemed to take in his 
society, the high character he bore in 
jthie world, and the splendour which 
military atchievements had thrown 
around him, all contributed to ix the 
choice of our heroine ; and her parents 
in giving her to their nephew, felt cer^ 
tain that they had secured her happi- 
ness. But such is human nature. 
The lover who had hung rapturously 
over the form of his mistress, as her 
fingers vibrated oyer the chords of hev 
harp ; who had gazed on her eye, as if 
heaven itself were reflected in that little 
OKb ; who had breathed at her feet vows 
of eternal constancy^ and had sworn 
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that sbe was the very breath of his 
life; now that he was become he^ 
husband, slighted afid forsook her; 
every new face attracted his attention, 
and while following the wildering flame 
of unhallowed passion, he imposed, or 
fancied he imposed upon her under- 
standing, by pleading the peculiarity 
of his situation, the claims of public 
duty, and his military employments. 

Disappointed in her husband, Ca- 
milla turned to her children. She 
watched over their health, she contem- 
plated their improvement, and in her 
anxiety to better tbcm^ she corrected 
and amended jb^rself. The hope of 
immortality influenced and animated 
her thoughts, and as she gazed upon 
her darlings, she uttered a mental 
prayer to the Omnipotent, that he would 
guide them safely through the troubles 
of a transitory life, and finally receive 
them to glory. » 



.010 ' PUKITY OF HEART, OR, ' 

.The trials of Camilla had commeii'^ 
ced immediately after her marriage, 
for almost as soon as they reached 
Londoii^ (and they passed the first 
winter there) Sir Lusignan gave her to 
understand, that she was heDceforth to 
follow her own pursuits and amuse- 
fiients. Without consulting him* ^^ But 
We shall visit together, Sir Lusi^an ?'' 
ss^id Camilla. '' On great occasions, 
when it is proper to appear united." 
** You will certainly attend me in 
public, at the theatre, and elsewhere, 
aDd in private parties/' '^ My dear 
little turtle^ and I suppose you ex- 
pect to see me always at your side ; it 
wants some one to take care of it, 
sweet simple one; but it must find 
its legs, it must learn to walk alone ?" 
V When you are unable to attend me, 
I can stay at honpteT' ** Don't be fool* 
ishj Camilla ; though I must of course 
ailways prefer your society, yet if I 
tied myself to your apron string in 
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the maaner you seem to expect, we 
should both become laughmg stocks 
to bur acquaintances ; you are no Ion* 
ger a baby/^ 

Camilla was moved ; she attempted 
not to repress her feelings, but replied, 
with animation, '*in my dependance 
upon you, Dellbury, I wish always to 
be a child; it is my pleasure to con- 
sider you as the arbitrator of all my 
actions ; to you I should wish to 
yield up every gratification ; for where 
can I flatter myself my virtueio will 
be more cherished ? I had rather meet 
with reproof from you, llellbury, than 
n^lect" *• Then you think I neglect 
you ?" " No, dearest Dellbury, no, 
God forbid I should experience such 
an ai^iction; I have left my parents, 
my home, the place where I was ido- 
lized, those who loved and esteemed 
me for youj Dellbury ; you are from 
henceforth father, husband, friend to 
me.'' Skr Lusjgnan kissed her ten- 
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dcrly. " The worlds my dear CaK 
mifla, if I escorted you into public^ 
would fix on me the stigm^ of jear 
lousy ; married men now a dayi^ sel- 
dom attend their wives into public ; 
besides tbis^ politicarl circumstances 
oblige me to dei^ote my attentions to 
Others; and they who know what 
female influence is, da not^ my 
Camilla, despise it; what could not 
your influence now effect over me B" 
he smiled upon her with meamng. '*I 
wish I could influence yeu to despise 
the opinion of tlie world ; why should 
we live for others?'' He shook his 
headr — Camilla lepeated her question. 
^' There is something due to situation." 
*' No situation, Delibury, caa demand 
the entire relinquishment of domestic 
feeling; yousee the most exalted per- 
sons in the nation patterns of matrimo- 
nial happiness; why should we there* 
fore separate from each other ; I can 
find no pleasure in public if you are 
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not there !" *^ Are you not a woman, 
and do not all women love dissipa- 
tion ?" '* Those, perhaps, who have 
no happiness at home." " You would 
be tired of me soon, Camilla, if we 
liTed too much together/' " I do not 
think it." " Well> you will go to Lady 
Depont's to-night without me?" *' If 
you wish it." Dellbury smiled, and 
kissing her hand with an air of gallan- 
try, he said, " You are my destiny^ 
or 1 would command you." 
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CHAP. IV. 

« 

Upon that fair and open broir, 

AH the virtues seem to dwel]^ 

O heaveo forefend tliat care sbonld plough, ■ 

One furrow on ita polbhed awiell ; ■ 

That look of innocence and peace. 

As if no thought e*er sought disguise, 

O heav^i forefend that there shouldcease, • 

Or thou should'st shrink from virtue's eyes^' 

Thy heart is pure, thy thoughts are free, .. 

And ihou art all sincerity. ' 

SIR Lusignan Dellbury followed, in 
his conduct to his wife, the plan which 
he had pointed out to her; he was al- 
ways polite, always fashionable, always 
attentive to her wishes, when chance 
or circumstance brought them toge- 
ther ; but he rarely sought her society, 
except when confined to his mansion, 
either by the press of privSlte business, 
or the enforcement of indisposition* 
In the former case, be merely took his 
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meals with ber; in the latter, he re- 
ceived her attentions with an appear- 
ance of gratitude, and something of 
the warmth which his early attach- 
ment had evinced. 

Camilla looked around her; she saw 
few married men as attentive to their 
wives as she had expected, and she 
satisfied h^self with the belief, that 
her own was but the common lot. 
'* Haviog lost my lover,'' siud she, 
mentally, *' let me secure in my hns* 
band a kind and indulgent friend." 

Bui it was not in the nature of things 
possible, to reduce her expectations 
all at once, to the level of common 
life. Our heroine had been accustom^ 
ed to experience attention, attendance, 
solicitude ; she was the only child of 
fond and affectionate parents, heiress 
to a large fortune ; the spoiled child 
of indulgence ; and though she had ex- 
perienced one disappointment; though 
she had learned to think rightly, yet 
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she could not but feel londy and 
solitary in the midst of thousands. 

The partial eyes of her fond parents 
no longer beamed upon her their ad- 
miration and delight ; the voice of her 
poor neighbours hailed her not with 
thanksgiving ; she excited not in Lori- 
don the deference and respect which 
had followed her at Dellbury ; and he, 
who of all athers, was bound to supply 
these losses, had quitted the post aiff* 
signed him by providence in his own 
household, to wander afield in the ring 
of folly, to pace the mazy wilds of 
dissipation, and to trample down those 
boundary fences, which guarded- the 
property of his neighbour. 

Camilla was introduced at court; 
she formed acquaintances ; she made 
visits, but there was no heart in 
these efforts; the general run of so- 
ciety was insipid; she wanted some- 
thing to interest her. She wrote con- 
stantly to her parents, aud she sighed 
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to be once more with them at Dell- 
bury* " If Sir Lusignan would but 
attend me there," cried she, " I should 
be so happy, so comfortable." 

While Camilla was contemplating 
this hope. Sir Lusignan entered, and 
with some vivacity, he inquired where 
she was to be that night. *^ I have 
no engagement," said Camilla, smiling, 
" and I hope you design to be at 
home ?* " I go to Lady Carbury-s 
ball." " I declined her invitation," 
said Camilla. ^^ How could you be 
80 fooHsh? there will be so many 
persons of consequence there. Lady 
Dellbury ; persons you have never 
seen^ persons to whom I should wish 
to introduce you ; there will be Lord 
Vase, Lady Calantha Limb, the Coun- 
tess of Penderghast, and perhaps even 
the Regent himself; you must go, posi« 
tively you must;" '* But I have sent 
a refusal ?" " O we can get over that ; 
you will see every character of nolo- 
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riety about town ; there is Lord Elles- 
inere just returned from his visit to 
Constantinople.*' Camilla felt that 
she bad rather be at home, and she 
said so, but her husband continued, 
** I won't hear of it, you will . see too. 
Lady Omicron, she who has just trans- 
lated Thucydides." "Indeed, Sir 
Lusignan, I cannot go." *' But indeed, 
my Camilla, you must; I have promised 
to introduce you to Lady Carbury; 
she 18 the height of fashion and quite 
charming ;'' " Then instead of going 
myself, I ought to wish you to stay at 
home?*' **0 but you niust go,** he 
spoke soothingly. " I am not quite 
well." " That is not true, Camilla^ 
for I never saw you look hatidsonier ; 
will you go?" She did not speak ;, 
he continued, "to please me.** Ca- 
milla had nothing more to say, and 
she was obliged to promise. Sir 
Lusignan seemed much pleased with 
her chearful acquiescence, and they 
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parted for a few hours. When Camilla 
retired to dress for her engagement, 
she found Sir Lusignan had sent 
home a splendid dress for the eren- 
iDg; she immediately flew to his apart- 
ment. ^' Sir Lusignan/' said she, ^* I 
cannot accept your present, I want no 
addition to my wardrobe, I must beg* 
that it may be sent back; it seems 
as if you intended to pay me for doing 
what I thought would oblige you ; I 
want only your smile of approbation, 
that is, an4 always will be my reward.'^ 
^ But I wish you to look well ; I hare' 
a pride, Camilla, in my wife, I wish 
her to he admired : I should like to 
see her excite general attention.^* 
*^ Lusignan Dellbury, is not this wish 
improper? you should not indulge it, 
I ought not to think of it ; my con- 
qtiests are at an end (or ever, your 
heart i» my empire, there I ought to 
r^ign, nor should my wishes stray 
beyond iC* ** But youi may be admir- 
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edy Camilla^ you may be seen, you 
rnay be contend pi al^d as a creature of 
another sphere above reach, only to be 
M'ondered at ?" " Dear, dear Dell- 
bury, how vain I should be if I believed 
what you say ; why should I wi^h to 
excite attention, why should I seek 
admiration ?" her cheek was crimsoned 
over; " I, who am your wife, the mo- 
ther of your children ; in the little circle 
of my own home, there alone should 
I be loved, sought after, admired ; 
there it is my business to preside, to 
watch over, and to bless yoU ; to soften 
the evils of life to you, to preserve and 
cherish those committed to my care ; 
Dellbury, dear Dellbury, do not try 
to raise in my bosom the. evil spirit of 
vanity?'' "My dear sweet Camilla, 
you are arming yourself for conquest 
already,** and he kissed her hand pas- 
sionately. Camilla smiled playfully. 
** O if J could indeed conquer, yoU, 
proud of heart, if 1 could pull. you, 
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truant, home to your own cage ; if I 
could keep you there for ever, in my 
heart of hearts." ** You would make 
a fool of me ; but do tell me, Camilla, 
what you wish me to do !" " To live 
more for ourselves, less for the world ; 
I am certain you would be happier." 
" I do not think so ; I like display, I 
like ornamented happiness, I love the 
tinsel of rank, Camilla? my attachment 
to you gathers a rest from absence. 
Go^ love, and dress yourself; I am sure 
you will look well in the dress I have 
chosen for you ; it will set you off to 
the best advantage ; I wish to see you 
admired ; every conquest you make 
will delight me." Camilla sighed as she 
left him ; is that expression ominous, 
thought she, as she recollected that she 
should meet Lord Ellesmere. In 
compliance with the wishes of her 
husband, Camilla tried on the dress 
he had chosen for her ; it was hand- 
some, it was elegant, it was truly 
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GreciaRi it was highly classical, bot it 
was not chaste ; '* bare was ber 
throbbing bosom to the gale, loose 
flowed her tresses,^' while her robe, 
intended to *^ double every chartti it 
sought to hide/* was simply a reil, but 
not a covering. Camilla sat down, 
she dismissed her servants, and she 
burst into tears ; to appear before the 
world, the motley group assembled at 
a fashionable entertainment, in a dress 
which outraged every feeling of her 
nature ; to seem what she was not, and 
to give by her example an excuse for 
the errors of others, 4o blush, as the 
eyes of the company directed them- 
selves towards her, and to see the 
very menials gazing on her with curio- 
sity; to be condemned by the wise and 
the good : and to meet Lard Ellesmere 
in a dress, ift^hich the worst of her sex 
might have discarded as radeKcate: 
she could not, she would not do it^ 
she knew not what to do» but after a 
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few moments given to reflection, Shd' 
deternained to seek her husband j she 
found him dressed and waiting for her 
in his library; he rose from his- seat^ 
as she entered. ••* You look charming^- 
ly, my Camilla; who- ^6 lovely as^ 
Lady X>ellbiiry? I think thit 6rkii' 
tifnrivaTltdr ** So do'I/8ir HiiSgnirf,^ 
if it were aIlbwabl€f'f6^a nlo^est ^^o^- 
man to expose* hen person t^ -fh^' 
multitude/ bat if Woridii Wef^ offei^ed- 
to ibe^r^tfald n&ti I wotold not dd ftV 
wilK odt 6V6ry persoh wht> sieeb tale tRul 
domdemn me?" " Why should you 
miiid bthers, I will n^t ; if you ^dd on^' 
tittle to your dress you will hide a 
hiwai^i*" He smed her hsind, ttnd' 
drawing her to a peer glass, said, ^^ can 
you in sincerity of Iteart, my dear 
Camilla; wish to itlt^r your appear- 

■ ■ 

ance." He gaa^ed on her '♦rith looks 
e^preiksive of admiration. Camilla 
turned from hini in ;ct>nfusi6n and 
agony, •* You would not, dear Dellburyi 
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4e(|f 3ir Lusignao, you would no4 ypu; 
could not wiflii spay otbei! mi^n.^ qef; 
npu^ tfiqs:? ][ (;ou|4 DQ.t> iudf^e^ l; qouldi 
^t, \ qaai|ol| go, unless yon will l^ti 
ipe^^/dtpit;. opiy qonsepjt tb^t I sMI 
cover' wy bpAom with ». bwdjcercbie^; 
iyn4 <?a9t, «» d/ftpflryj o»e|!. tbft p^ticot^l 
o/ <i^^ ^m8«i W«l| XPM cs^nnotitfrink .l|<^Wi 

d^?f^ li^e pf Vide,, bpt req^bfi* wibufc 

Ji VrtI .y^H.. yoii vaIJI fiinttr^iy :<te8trojrt 

may (^. ^s yoi*, Ijl^/B.-? CawiJU i:#<^ oAtt 
o? ilpfl rftW... a94. W Ifs* thftP :!<?». 

<JfilHcatfiiy an^l, pe^t^jply ag jiiecon^iQ&lj^i 

•flfM^'- .; 1/.-.' •, ■ ■ • ■ '•;-. ..; .;!.•■•.-•,.. 
. C^mJHji \i(?/^>ntrQduq!8|d fey^hffi hm-. 

VVf^ljf »'!P«»Mi» Mh ip>aer80j;i,*nd< njaps 

9,<iri;.;«hp ha4 9^^ i^^ pf ^jg^.f^^/pp., 

$j^. r^qeived^ pur, heroine, i^tbq.qfiot^^ 
fl^feqripg; WPWr; ifttrfiwliwse^ hpr tpj 
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nevinl of h^r particular fri^Ikl«^ aad 
expreaned her saHi^factioii^ ftt having at 
la9t been honotired wiik h/er pi:9fli0MCl4» 
*^ I daskred your Lord, and** -»-fT»^ 
^ Httfib, Lady Carbury^'* ejK:laifl9^4 
a voices Yvhich CanoilH iaimejdMMy 
knew to be that of Lord Eltostt^^ct ; 
'^ bttsfa, what vomaa of q»a}ity[ evisir 
yetacknovirledged a mastm in ker .hii»- 
band ? do not suppose tb at Lady ^^ 
bury hai6 «o Mrly ia Ife learoied. aubr 
i|H8i^ii/' CamiHa colpiired ; she 'fait 
4he allusion ; but ia aa iustaat recoMefii 
iag hep sdf-possessiou, she^ r^lmdl 
^'' You arts mistakeo^ lay Lord^ i^ is 
<^e pride of Lady D^Uhui^y tO: submit 
to' those to trfaom; sobniission is due," 
^^ Sb you say, GamiUa.," said her hufr 
band; '^ all women promise obedience, 
fern hoarever practise ii" '^ It is part 
of a cenemony,!* cried Lady Carburj^ 
^^ but nob to be.ceMmouiQUsIy treated ; 
1^ my own part I l^f t obc4ienc^, ait thft 
churcb door; altogjetb^ritQO/pl^bfii^nsi 
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practice for me." ?* O ! but where 
love is, almighty love/' exclaimed 
La,dy Calantha Limb; ** where thought 
meets thought, where two devoted 
Krarts meet; where destiny has fixed 
tho> fate for ever, arid where the soft 
unioii of sentiment ri&mains." ** You 
are always in heroics, Lady, Calan* 
tha !" said Sir Lusignan. *' Aod yon 
have no idea of the blind god.'' . '^la 
what shape, pray, did be approach 
you ?" - asked Lady Carbury* gaily. 
'< In the shape of destiny.^' Lady Car^ 
Ian th;a- fixed her eyes on Sir Lusignaj\ 
*^^iB a form and face never to be for* 
gotten ; a voice, " sweet as theielie^ 
herd's pipe upon a monntaia,'' *' a 
combination and a form indeed ! where 
every god did seem to set his seal, and 
giv6 -the world appeara^ice of a mari« 
Love came, upon me like a beam to 
the dark heaving ocean, when it bursts 
from a cloud, aud lightens the foamy 
side of a wave ; O, it was in a look 



^tiion coukl not be forgotten; a glance 
of intelligence from a dark bazel eye^ 
and the fairest front ; O, it was a frotot 
like Mars; an^eye like Jove himself;'^ 
then ctasping' her hands together, she 
exclaiuied,: theatrically, " neter, never 
to be forgotten ; O ! ever, ever to be 
remembei-ed ; eternally, eternally to 
be loved. He was fair, and I could 
not but fuve; were he faithless^ I must 
he undone.* 

Camilla stared in astonishment; 
liord Fllesmere took the band of Sir 
Lusignan; *• You have not, Sir Lu- 
signan, introduced me to yoar lady ; 
once r had the pleasure of knowing 
her, but that I may be certain of a 
welcome', I would wish for your sane* 
tion.** Sir Lusignan introduced him, 
and having so done, he turned and en^ 
tered into conversation with Lady Car- 
bury. -Lord Ellesmere continued to 
talk to Camilla, but it was with th« 
poIiteneHS aqd respect due to her dta»- 

D 3 
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racter. His voice, however, bad lost 
SDthing in softnesQi ; his tn«niiier had 
tU the gentleiress of persftaHion, and 
his e3rie scrutinized the countenance 
ofCatnilia, as if he would have read 
the very secretM of her soul. But in 
the heart of Camilla there wa« no- 
thing to read ; all was open to the^ye 
Ixf observation ; Blie had nothing to 
disguise. She aimed not at conquest, 
she sought not admiration, and having 
sie^lected Sir Lus4gnan, «»be had not a 
thought for any o^erw It i^ trne, that 
in her estimate <^{ matrinKmis^l felicity^ 
the ekpectationi^ of Cainilla bad gone 
too far; she ba<l experienced a disap^ 
poiatment in the character and coik 
d«ct of Sir Lusignan ; but instead of 
repining at it, she wisely exerled her- 
self in reforming him, and striving for 
contentedness of mind, she looked a» 
roudd, and still felt herself blessed 
Rbove thousands. *' In every state 
•aad station," sighed she, ^* there must 
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b^ wme drawback : perhaps all meh 
liave some qaalitres, which, as thejr 
tinfold in hitiniacj^ require forbear- 
ance. Sir Lnsignan is thougfatlesfir, 
gay, and dissipated, but he loves, and 
4s kind ^o me ; he is the father of tnf 
children ; it should ever beiiiy wish tb 
•make him happy, to render faim re- 
spectable/' 

Towards the end of the evenings 
Lord Vase, and Lady Omicron v^ete 
tntrcnluced to Camilla; she was greatly 
^tttcrsed by their eccentricity ; to whick 
the laeoniCt add elegant ^athre of Ldr'd 
ElteMtaere^ as ht played off their fiecoh 
ttltntiee^ g^^e a double ssest. They 
talked of the rnins of Persepolis ; enw 
tered inlto a dissertation 6n Baby<- 
Ionian bricks, and the antiquity cf th^ 
invisible arch, supposed once to haVfe 
formed a part of these rnins, but now 
ho where to be found ; then reverted 
to the Temple of Diana at Ephesus, 
from which the lordling collector prp- 

D 4 
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.fefli^ed he bad brought home maDy rc^ 
lic^. Lady Omicron inveighed against 
i\\e barbarous corruption of modern 
Greek : insisted that her own tran^ 
lilajtion of Thucydiden^ had infinitely 
piore cor?ectne88 than any she had yet 
.met with; and then turning to Lor4 
J^IIesaiere,. asked if he had e^r seen 
that precious remnant of the great god- 
dess herself, now .in the possei?sion of 
Xioyd Vase? Lord Ellesmere asked 
what it was. *• Nay, nay,** exclaimed 
his Lordship, with a smile of meanings 
f* you must none of you hope to see it, 
i,\\\ my treatise upon the subject is 
finished; but if you won*t tell, you 
shall not be denied the sfitisfaction of 
knowing; you will keep it a profound 
secret;" he then muttered something 
in Greek, aside tp Lord Ellesmere, 
when Lady Omicron shrugging up her 
shoulders, whispered Camilla, *' it's 
only the tip of a buskin, my dear, 
which his Lordship knocked off the 
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fragment of a statue bf the divinity, 
and he has got a little bit of the nose 
ef Madam Dy,. too : yes^ I declare up-^ 
on my sincerity, a piece just as far as 
the nostril, so perfectly Grecian in its 
form, you might easily know it; deli- 
cately pointed, and yet round ; finely 
chiselled;, and it has the true polish, 
of antiquity ; we have lost it; we are 
but barbarians in the arts ; you know 
we cannot polish the concaves, the un** 
even surfaces; we have lost that art I 
You have seen these Grecian ^glories, 
my Lord?" continued she, turning to 
Lord Ellesmere, ** you have seen all 
that remains of Persepolis ? you have 
seen dogs gnawing human carcasses 
under the walls of Gorinth ? you have 
— — " Lady Calantha Limb inter- 
rupted them, exclaiming, ^* Yes, you 
have seen all this, but you have not 
poeticalized^ immortalized, rendered 
for ever glorious^ the elegant skies of 
Greece ?^ you have not bynmed stan* 

d5 
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ZM to the nightingale ; yon hate not 
<;e]^fated crttne, and made adultery 
glorious: O no, it vas left for De 
LytB, tny dear sweet eyed, poetical 
De Lyra, to do all this." 

Camilla was alarmed ; she thought 
th» conversation moist extraordinary. 
Lord EUesmere enjoyed her surprise ; 
and soon after Sir Lusignan came to 
conduct her to her carriage. Lady 
Carbury addressed Sir Lusignan ; he 
put the hand of his wife into that of 
Lord Ellesmere, who immediately took 
advantage of the opportunity, to hand 
her to her carriage. Lord Ellesmere 
did not press her hand ; he made no 
soft speeches; recollectiilg the sensi- 
tive delicacy of Camilla's character^ 
he followed the recommendation of 
Sterne, and to give her assurance, even 
held her hand ao loosely, that she mo- 
mentarily expected him to relinquish it* 
Sir Lusignan followed soon after. 
*^ My dear Camilla, yoa must return 



alone; I have this instant received a 
message from a distinguished person-* 
age : or perhaps Lord Ellesmere, be- 
ing a single man^ virill favor me with 
being your escort : Ellesmere, fevir men 
would thus venture ;^ but I dare eon- 
sign to yoti my treasure/' 

Camilla felt a pang at ^er heart; 
Ought any man so to have trusted^ 
thought she. She bowied to Lord 
Eilesmere, and he followed hfr into 
the carriage^ 
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CHAP. V. 

Rdow art can image lave and paint his pain, 
YcS) art can weep, and heave the froward sigh. 
Can trifle with fair beauiy^t high disdain^ 
Aqd all the tears which sparkle in his eye, 
Seein hut as twinkling stars in heaven's bright sky. ^ 
WIthiii his treacherous path, thon canst not tread, 
O child of ionoccnce, there adders lie. 
There lurk eternal thorns to dress thy bed. 
There the black mantle of remorse is spreadt 

THAT Lord EUesmere did not 
make love to Camilla, was not the 
fault of Sir Lusignan ; neither was it 
for want of the inclination so to do, 
in his Lordship ; it was simply to her 
own integrity of heart, that Camilla 
was indebted for this forbearance. 
Lord EUesmere felt, that to gain Ca» 
milla, he had many months of pati* 
ence, much watchful endurance, and 
great selfdenial, to encounter; alas, 
it did not occur to his Lordship, that 
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.an equal degree of watchful endurance, 
the same patience, as much forbear- 
ance, would have restored him to the 
path of happiness and virtue, and have 
preserved Camilla from the anxiety 
and alarm she was henceforth destined . 
to encounter. 

On his return to England, Lord 
Ellesmere had not entertained a 
thought of pursuing Camilla; he fan- 
cied himself cdred of all attachment 
towards her ; and though he felt some 
little envy at his heart against $ir Lu- 
aignan, for succeeding where he had 
failed, still he had not dared, ^ even in 
imagination, to contemplate the se- 
duction of Camilla. This night, bow- 
ever, and the following day, decided 
him. The instant he had seen Camilla, 
brought back all his truant wishes ; 
she was more beautiful^ more lovely, 
and more fascinating than ever ; she 
had acquired an air of fashion, with 
.jDut losing ^the ^beautiful simplicity of 
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her character. Ellesmere gazed ott 
her with eyes of adibiration; he cursed 
bis bwn folly, and he hated Sir Lu- 
signan ; but here Ellesmere rested* 
When, however, be beheld the careless 
security of the husband : whei^ he saw 
that he forsook the post, at whicb pro- 
vidence had planted him : when he 
heard that he pursued various amuse* 
meuts, incompatible with the happi- 
ness and security ot d6mestic inter- 
course ; ifi^hen he saw him devote hi» 
attention to ethers, and leave Camillia 
to reeeive politeness and devotion froib. 
the fluttering fops in folly's rifig,. tben 
H was, that Ellesmere began to hop6. 
And as he pursued bis libertine wish^. 
through all the dangerous sophistry ^f 
a perverted heart, tlui« he reasoned : 
*' Why should I be fastidious? Camilla^ 
cannot be hiippy with such a being a{»^ 
that? has she not beea accustottied to 
attention, attendance, selicitude? he 
is inBeiisible of her value ? he will \o9(t 
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little by her society ? he cannot esti- 
mate her attainments? he knows not 
how to value her heart? but I, do I 
not know her intimately ? have I not 
studied her character, and shall I not 
enjoy felicity supreme, if I can but 
once conquer her scruples ?"# Alas ! 
Ellesmere knew not Camilla ; he knew 
not himself; he kn^w not human na- 
ture. Ellesmere knew not, that the 
moment of compliance would for ever 
rob him of his idol. Women complain 
of perfidy, and ingratitude ; they com- 
plain of injury, and insult, but they 
forget that it is not the lover, but the 
mistress who is changed. The lover 
seeking a new object, still follows th^ 
same desire. It is beauty he seeks ; 
the sweet smilt of innocence ; the fair 
eye of intelligence ; the open front of 
sincerity, and all the loveliness of nn- 
corrupted integrity; beauty once fa- 
niiliarized) loses its power, and the 
nearness of intimacy exposes to his 
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view, vice in her native deformity. The? 
libertine worships- virtue; though he 
obeys not her precepts; and the fe- 
male who sacrifices the delicacy of her 
sex, descends at once from the high, 
pedestal on which admiration had 
placed her; she is no longer, a divi« 
nity, she is mortal ; she is the victim 
of error, and she experiences change*. 
But should he,, who first tempted hen 
to err,, be (he instrument of her dis^ 
grace and punishment? The question, 
is easily answered. A libertine, seekr 
ing alone self-gratification, cannot he 
constant ; his inclinations • change ; he 
has no principle to restrain, him; he 
has sworn, but he must deceive,, for ha 
has no controul over, his passions; 
inclination, has with him the force of 
irresistable necessity ; novelty is past,, 
satiety succeeds ; he feels no gratitude 
to the being, who has sacrificed so. 



much for him;, for judging by himself, 
he sees in her partiality, and her com- 
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plidnce, nothiQg iBol'e tiban the viciouis 

indulgence of a corrupt and dcsgrad- 

ing passion. . But the certain copse* 

.quences of a. fall, frpin virtue; the 

misery which must attend it, are in- 

isiired to the wretclied victim, by the 

immutable decrees of providence. He 

'Who is of purer eyes than to behold 

iniquity, hath, in the formation of our 

natures, implanted in us the heeds of 

good and evil ; with power to chuse 

the one, and refuse the other; with the 

warning spirit of conscience, to cheer 

or to goad, as the good or the evil shall 

prevail ; and as vice must ever be its 

own punishment, we may be certain 

of not losing our reward ; horror and 

remorb^e must assail us; the Almighty 

may command his instrument, and what 

instrument so sure to point out tb us 

our loathsomeness and deformity, . as 

he who first corrupted us to error. 

The libertine, perhaps, flies from his 

victim ; from the horror and remorse 



h'6 bim^i^lf feetn ; he is sensible of lier 
degradation; he cannot hear what hie 
hiit»s^If has deformed ; and the object 
^hic^h renrinds him of his bffencet^, be- 
comes hateful to htm. 

Having seen Lady Dellbury to her 
mansion, £llesmere took ' bis leave. 
He retfred to bis own house, and he 
slept but to dream of her ; be made 
morning visits, only to inquire into 
the conduct of Sir Lusignan, and to 
form his own plants, in consequence 
of theiftformation he tnight receive. 

Oainilla, fatigued with the exeiiioa. 
of tlie evening, took her usue) walk 
into her nursery, to look for the last 
time that night, on the objects of her 
affection ; and then immediately retired 
to her solitary bed. She wished het 
husband bad returned with her; she 
wished it for his sake, for she feared 
be might be fatigued, and harassed 
with basiness; or that he might be 
compelled to sit up all night. Sir 
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Lu«]gnaa did not return in the mom^ 
ing; he, however, sent a met^Kage to 
Camilla, ordered the attendance of his 
gentleman with jfresh clothes; and hav- 
ing informed his lady; that he was 
about to attend the levee of a great 
man, l<eft her for another day, to her 
own reso^irces. Had all persons done 
the same, Camilla wonid have been 
gratified; but the reverse was the rea- 
lity. She had scarcely finisJied her 
l>reak^fast, whi<ih the dissipation of the 
past night "had fiOstponed till a lat# 
hour, when the town broke in upon 
her. Lady CiBtrb^ury^ Lady Calantha 
Limb, and a dozen of other charax^ters, 
ef greater or less celebrity, made their 
visits to hei*; and Lady Oalantba, as 
a deftermiued to out-stay all others, 
made no attempt to retire* Camilla 
^ did not like Lady Calantha ; there was 
a sort of masculine daring in her air 
and manner, which terrified and alarm- 
ed ; and she was so totally dissimilar 
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from all other women, that Lady Dell^ 
bury felt^ as if they could have no com*^ 
mon thought. Lady Calantha poH« 
ceased not the timidity of feuiinine 
feeling; she was not like Madam 
Laroche Jaquiline, forced into exertioa 
by extraordinary situation, and. cir- 
cumstances; she needed notsupporters 
when she tnounted her horse; but 
vaulting gaily into her saddle^ she 
rode forth upon every public occasion, 
to see, and to be seen* As soon atf 
Lady Calantha observed the door close 
on the last morning visitor of Camilla, 
herself excepted, she rose from her 
chair, atid clasping her han.ds togetfae)^ 
exclaimed, *^ thank heaven ! I thought 
we .should never have been alone; X 
have wished them all,, my dear, in the 
bottom of the red sea, for I wanted to 
talk to you-r— you made a conquest last 
night? ' *^ I hope not, for at all events^ 
you know, it would be a useless 
triumph ; I am married, so do not talk 
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nonsense/* "Why, do you suppose 
no married woman erer yet experienced 
a freslr attachment? " I suppose she 
-would tlo wrong in doing so." Lady 
€alantha burst into a violent fit of 
laiighii^, " right and wronfg, why where 
for heavens sake do you come from, 
have you dwelt with the recluse Lady 
Hester amongst the Bedouins? or are 
ybtt just come from the Pelew Islands, 
«rhere ttie innocent creatures live in 
the primeval simplicity of patriarchal 
manners.— I, I, Lady Dellbury, I, I 
myself am a living instance of the im* 
possibility of controuling the heart, Oj 
De Lyra, De Lyra, De Lyra! "Who 
is De Lyra?" asked Camilla, "is he a 
Spaniard?" " O no 1 De Lyra is only 
his poeticaV name, dear, the name I 
have given him, a sweet soft name for 
his voice, O it is like the lyre of an 
angel." " Of a demon rather^" replied 
Camilla, " if it has power to draw you 
from your duty?" ^ Lady Calantha rose 
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iiom her seat, she pacodthe d^tinber, 
she wrung I^er h^ds, aa4 thiw rns^vig 
to the spot where CaiBilla sa4> she threw 
herself on hei; )c;Qees lM}^re hf r, exr 
cHmiug, ** take,, take my con^fiissioitf 
bear, hear all my 9ufferinga; I am 
inrretched, J aw mi^eraUIe, I ain dist 
tita^ted/' '' So indeed I fear,'' thought 
Camilla. ^* The first time I ever saur 
Delfyca," Goetinued Lady CSalantha, 
^fw»Siattheplay*he.ttse; he waa leaning 
iBitli:hi9 armion the railing; of oneoftbf 
boxeis,.eiDid;hi3<pal^m(^aDcho]y face re&tr 
ed onhifiihan4; attimes be smiled on. hie 
com|tanion» who waa oja^ of theiighter 
BQT^ for heiWfts in a^ green box, and—,'' 
Camilla ijateffru^pted her, ^' in, a green 
boxi did yo^^ ^ m^d^^t womani dare 
to look at a man sor situafted ? could 
y€Ku fix;yioiure3seftwitbout>Im»bing, on 
the vicjona aild impure }"" . i' O n^ mjf 
dear^ I did: bluftht 9»^ trerable^ and 
look veary siUy and aU: tjiat sort of 
thing, foTiLfiaw, yeg, 1 9aw without the 
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pomfer of preveatton that my dejrtiny. 
vas fixed; his dear, divine) r^tle^nak^' 
eyes, fiiaed upon me thei^r daiiting ^scir' 
nations, and like a poor bird« T hoyered; 
rauud and rou^d, s^nd fluttered aad. 
twittered, aad ckirpied' a«i((l chirped, 
but it iwas BO use, I mm destined toi 
drop into his claws oil bUi f;wgs, oiv. 
vihsit yooi pleaae to. name tb^eim, isindi 
there is. no. help for it/' ^'^ Dea;! . Lad)^ 
€alan tha.dOs not «ay so ; <?aH tp^ecolr. 
lection, your rank, your fiM»%^ y^tiMi 
^nt^ ; call to resnaemferancej yoWi hm&\ 
Ijand aa4 yo.«;r chjidren/' '^ Qr :wl»fe 
sure the^e to, the ral;tiesiijake ay^^rofi 
De Lyra ? .tiien .bi« wi-Qi^ the mn»iQ}0t 
bis vqice, the melody pf bi^ aoQenti) 
^ad hi)3 pitl^^ ipit^fiestiiig* face ?'' '' Jkf 
pale &ice can only/ b« intorestin|g:irhi^n* 

we> know th^t ui}^¥a)"pled ini^fortmiif^ 
suffering wtn^ and perfecl^ ii^t^^^yi 
aire connected viAb ik > JSi man. ipty 
I^ecome paile and sjckly^ ffcm tM 
ibdulgenc9 ol bia dyin^jfifm^p 
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sities, from his intemperance, from late 
hours, nor can I see any very great 
beauty in paleness." Thus spok« €a« 
miila. ''Good stars, you ^ill drive 
me to distraction ; no beauty in a pale 
face; in 'a'pale''fa,ce Hke that of De 
Lyra? no ^beauty in sentimental ab- 
straction, no' beauty in virtues early 
blighted? hopes- \rbich error has de- 
s^foy^d, no beauty in the candid con* 
fidsKioti of ii crime ?" *^ None, none at 
all,^*^ exclarnied Camilla eagerFy, " un- 
less wehe&r and see evidences of refor- 
mation ;- remorse without repentance,- 
i8'a tree without frciit; but in all thi» 
I «ee nothing attractive/' " O yes, yoii 
do, you must; pity, sympathy, O i$ 
you had read the poetry of* De Lyra?"^- 
*' I bave read it all, I admire his 
talents, pit'y* his errors, pray for his 
reformation/* ••Tlieo you know hrm ?** 
*' I know him certainly in his writings, 
but the greater I think bis abilities, 
tfaemorfe I condemn their application^ 



>« 
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** The second time I beheld De 
Lyra/' continued Lady Calantha, 
** was critical for he was in a state of 
intoxication, and more interesting tfaaa 
ever, for he was quite impudent." 
*^ Lady Calantha, for mercy sake hush, 
I cannot, I will not hear you; why 
repeat to me thoughts, sentiments, and! 
wishes, which no modest woman erer 
dreamt of: which cannot be contem-' 
plated without horror; why make me 
your confidant? I cannot, I will not* 
hear you.*' " I have little more to say, 
my dear, and like Parson Plebeian/ 
what I intend discoursing upon I shaft 
reserve for a future opportunity ; good 
day ; I ordered my carriage to wait, I 
must have a confidant, and my inevit* 
able destiny has sent you to hear me ; 
only less sweet than De Lyra; my dear 
sympathetic Lyra cordia,you 9ee I have 
named you? adieu, farewell, you will 
see me to-morrow ;" and this extraordi* 
nary woman now hastily departed. 

s 
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^^Frdnti this day Camilla had no rest 
froin Lady CSaiantha; every visit in* 
creased tiie repugnance of Camilla to 
tiie cpatinuanoe of thie acquaintance; 
she delivered' her sentimentB openly to 
Jjtidy. Calantha; she made ho scrapie 
of icondenmii^heiroondirct; bat noth* 
ing offended this determmed woman ; 
she would oome ; she would be heard ; 
sbe )was resolved to talk, and she re-^ 
lated ttroumstaaces so wonderful, so 
extraordinary, so beyond the compre- 
hension 0( ordinary women, that Ca- 
milla, at leogth, firmly believed that 
i^he was mad, and only was astonished 
that her family. did not take measures 
to fooofine her. Sir Lusignao, how- 
ever, M'as politically connected witli 
the family of this extraordinary wo- 
Ulan, and he made a point of Camilla's 
continuing the acquaintance; he how- 
dViCr, himself, was not incoimnoded by 
her society, for his own house was the 
one Hvbere be was certain never to 
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"be found when sought after; his own 
wife was the only woman he left to 
th^ attendance of others. He had a 
high opinion of Camilla ; he had loved 
her; he never doubted her; he/firmly 
trusted her ; and he never once thought 
that his attentions to others either 
made her unhappy, or gave her cause 
to be so; be would have killed any 
man who bad dared to in»ult her; he 
would, with his life, have avenged his 
own honour * but he never once recol- 
lected that he himself invited attack', 
by leaving the bulwarks defenceless 
and «nguarded. 

Lady Calantha came *again the next 
mornidg ; she was more wild, more 
wpansioned, more romantic than ever; 
she flounced about the apartment, 
threw her arms wildly backwards and 
forwards, stamped on the ground, and 
smote her bo»om; but still talked 
only of De Lyra. ''O, I promised 
you the drunken scene ; well, De Lyra 
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made love to me, it was inspiratioD; 
and then he reeled so elegantly across 
the ball room, and swore in so eapti- 
yating a manner, he was so pathetic,' 
so negligent, so, in short indescribable, 
that I vow and protest I could have 
kissed him; and then with the moat 
assured air imaginable, he asked, if I 
did not think him fascinating, and if I 
was not in love with him; he said 
he saw it in my eyes; and, then he 
Jbasilisked me sq, I was ready to die.r 
" I really do not comprehend you ?" 
** A new verb my dear, to basilisk, to 
smite with a smitation^ to wound in 
the manner of a basilisk." '' How can 
you talk so. Lady Calantha?" '' Talk. 
O I could talk for ever, only indulge 
me in my own subject, give me perr 
mission to talk of De Lyra; let me 
paint him great in viilany; let me 
describe malignity which never knew 
pity, vice which triumphed virtue, but 
De Lyra is all the world, every thing. 
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he must love me, he cannot change, T 
will be his, and yet I know him fickle, 
and inconstant, but it is destiny.'* 
" Let me beg you, Lady t^alantha, to 
bear reason.'* " No I will hear noth- 
ing." *• You have an excellent hus- 
band?" ** O what rattlesnake eyes; 
don't talk' to me of my husband, don't 
tell me of my children, don't talk to 
rte of crime? Does not De Lyra, my 
De Lyra^ d6es not he whom I idolize, 
does not this elegant creature, the 
poetical monster ; does not he, I say, 
compliment the breach of matrimonial 
vows with his approval ? it t>, it has 
been, the thetne of his divine poems, 
lie Lyra, my De Lyra, calls that 
alone love, which nobly dares every 
thing ; the more vast the sacrifice 
required, the higher his glory, the 
greater my passion." ** But the sin, 
the heavy sin of adultery." Lady 
Calantha replied ; *' A mere fashiona- 
ble folly; we^ of the first circles make 
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aothing of it ; and De Lyra says^ that 
I must forsake fo^ . him the whole 
\rorId, life and the joys of it; husband, 
parents, children. De Lyra bids me 
call him my religion ; and he is, be 
must be so. See but his evils ; see 
how he winds round me ; see the 
power of resistance vanishes ; ^O gaze 
upon, the eye which sparkles ; O hear 
the lip which pleads; to gaze upon the 
soft eye of De Lyra, is it not heaven Y 
ye0, th# tenth heaven of hope and 
rapture ; I dare n^^t,, L cannot fly him ; 
other men may be l^Vied, but for De Lyra 
one could die." '' This is madness/' 
said Camilla, *^ absolute madness ; 
pray he calm, pray consider who and 
what you are?" Lady Calantha flew 
towards her ; she eagerly grasped her 
hand ; " vrho am I," cried she ; " what 
am I, I was, O I was a woman ; soft, 
gentle, prone to pity, and very fearful ; 
but now I am as the tiger robbed of . 
her young ; I ha^v^J^xed my heart on 
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De Lyra; I can change no more, and 
I am new created ; every faculty of 
my soul is absorbed in this one idea ; 
I see him, I bear bim, alpne ; without 
him the world would be as nothings 
creation a desert; other women w6u1d 
be ashamed to speak, as I speak ; 
others would hide their feelings; other 
women would blush at an attachment 
likeiaiue; I glory in it^ for De Lyra I 
havt dared, I will dare every thing ; 
and if De Lyra be false, he or I mutit 
cease to live» Barth shall not shield 
his infidelity ; heaven will not open to 
his prayers; but De Lyra is mine, 
yes^ mine alone." So raved Lady Ca« 
lantba till forced to d^art» 
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CHAP. VI. 

T 

The heart may langnisb, and the eye nay weep. 
For tho<e whom heayen haye called from life and carC| 
Yet there's an earlhly pang than these more deep, 
IVhIrh sharpen • sorrow, and which brings despair. 
Which wrings the heart, and la} a the busom hare j 
Yet W% not death, each living man must die, 
Betth calls the sweetest flow'r, the form most fahr 
The one. deep clond which dajrkens ey^ry sky 
Is chapged afiection^s cold averted eye. 

' THE constant absence of Sir Lusig- 
nan ; his eternal occupation, and the 
seemiog hurry of business^ which pres- 
sed on his attention, when he acciden- 
tally remained in his own mansion, 
grieved and afRicted Camilla ; she 
was ready to cry out in the language 
of the poet ; ** the time has been when 
business might have staid, and I been 
heard ;" but she restrained her feel- 
ings, sighed, reflected, and said noth« 
ing, " There is a charm in political 
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life, which we women know nothing 
of; may you find it, dear Sir Lusignan, 
reward you for your resignation of 
domestic comforts, may you prosper in 
a4I your views ; but, if ditoppointed, 
may your return be hailed by me, 
with an affection undiminished, a heart 
uftchanged, and a sympathy which 
shall support you, under your trials/' 
So thought Camilla ; but Camilla did 
not rest here ; «he contemplated her 
own nituation; she was young, she was 
beautiful, she had been much admired ; 
it was not enough that she was'virtti- 
ous, that she was prudent; she must 
not only be so, she must appear so. 
Camilla 'had that rare and inestimable 
quality, discretion ; she felt her situa* 
tion; shcTsaw its difficulties; she saw 
that every day increased the attentions 
of Lord Ellesmere ; she saw it with 
regret; yet, so guarded and delicate 
was his advance; so imperceptible his 
movement.; so cautious his procedure: 

E 5 
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that there was nothing to notice ; and 
had Camilla chaugped her conduct to- 
wards him, he would have been the 
first to wonder at her motive for so 
dein^ Yet though Camilla had noth- 
ing to remark, she was conscious there 
wa« much to fear. Ellesmere was 
always at hand ; always ready with 
his attentions ; always the first to 
oblige her ; he spoke not of his regard 
for her ; he was even careful that no 
one should suspect it; in every thing 
he did, he always talked of his friend* 
ship, and esteem for Sir Lusignan; 
but nvhile his wordQ spoke of her hus« 
hand^ Camilla felt, that his looks and 
his thoughts, were directed j[^ towards, 
her. EUlesmere was a constant visitor 
at the house of Sir Lusignan ; in every 
party she frequented, Camilla was 
sure to meet him ; and if he knew her 
movements, he crossed her way at 
every public exhibition ; she could 
not avoid him ; she had. nothing^ to 
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complain of; her husband left her to 
receive these attentions from Elles- 
mere ; he himself devoted elsewhere, 
and Camilia at length resohred, as a 
mere security from the world, to seek 
for a companion. 

While she contemplated this plan, 
new anxiety reached her; the public 
prints opened her eyes, to that which 
she might else have remained ignorant 
of; Sfr Lusignan wa^s accused of an 
improper attachment to Lady Car- 
bury ; he almost lived in her society ; 
and Camilla trembled,* as she felt 
assured, that for the sake of this 
rival, she had been neglected: Ca- 
milla was grieved, she was heart 
wounded, she was unhappy ; but she 
concealed all these painful feelings in 
her own bosom. She redoubled h&t 
attention to her husband, when chance 
brought tlieni together ; she was vtiot^ 
careful in the arrangement of bet 
dress ; more eager to anticipate hni 
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1/visbes, and. follow his directions ; 
and she tried to hide even from her- 
self, the bitterness of that sorrow, 
which he had inflicted upon her. 
Deprived of the reality of happiness, 
she tried to seem happy, and so well 
did she hide her feelings, that even 
Lord EUesmere, who>se penetration 
was quick and whose secret hopes 
rendered him yet more keen in obser* 
Tation, never once suspected her 
knowledge 'of this frailty of Sir Lu- 
Bignan. 

Lord EUesmere had long practised 
forbearance, bu( he only practised it, to 
render tl^e accomplishment of his de- 
signs the more sure; he loved, he ido- 
lised Camilla, if that could be called 
love, which sought telf-gratification, and 
.the abasement of the object which at* 
^tracted regard; he had never ceased to 
ioveher, and if she once cast off the de- 
.corums of her sex, if he could once per-* 
.suade her. to a criminal intercourse ; if 
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she would, for his sake, quit her hus- 
band, and her children, .he would, he 
was determined, immediately make her 
his wife. 

The conduct of Sir Lusignan was a 
step gained in forwardness ; the question 
alone remained, whether or not. Lady 
Dellbury was acquainted with his infi- 
delity. 

Lord EUesmere continued to follow 
Camilla, he was howerer far from con- 
versing as. usual with her in his accus- 
tomed gaiety of heart ; he was grave and 
thoughtful ; he 9))oke little, and he sighed 
often ; if any subject happened to be 
started, which bore upon the conduct of 
Sir. Lusignan, he looked anxiously at 
Lady Dellbury, . and seemingly forced 
the conversation into a new channel. 

The masked batt^y wa$ now opened, 
the whole artillery of love was from this 
moment played off against Camilla ; the 
wodd could not fail to remark on the 
sedulity of the lover, but as yet, no im- 
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prudence had declared the sentiments 
of the mistress, CaoiiHa had been for- 
tunate in her search for a companioo ; 
she was now therefore seldom alone; 
she introduced Mrs. Marton to the 
whole circle of her acquaintance, and 
she never appeared in public without 
her. If Lord £llesmere called on Lady 
Dellbury earlier than the accustomed 
hour of fashionable visiting, he was cer- 
tain of being admitted ; as the friend of 
her husband, Camilla did not refuse to 
see him, but be always jfonnd her ac« 
conipanied by Mrs. Marton^ and en- 
gaged in the tuition of her ehildren. 
Sir Lusignan frequently invited Lord 
BUesmere to his mansion ; they were in 
habits of intimacy with each other, and 
Sir Lusignan rarely had a set dinner, 
or a private party, witliout bis lordship ; 
yet though EUesmere left the bottle 
earlier than others, though h^e always 
went to the drawing-room of Camills^ 
a«id though be ardently sought for c^* 
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p(H*tuDiti?s of making hiroself accepta* 
ble to her by delicate atteotioQ, and 
refined flattery ; still no such opportu* 
nity was offerei^ Carailln was always 
at home, always seemingly indifferent, 
ahyay^ cheerful ; her temper was not 
i^i^bject to caprice^ she did not seek to 
shuie, she made no display^ and with* 
out seeming conscious of his aim, she 
effectaally foiled his efforts. It was al- 
most impossible to entrap one, who. 
seemeid solely intent on acting with 
propriety, in the character assigned her 
by providence;. one who looked neither 
to the right hand nor to the left, but 
went quietly on in the performance of 
her own. duty ; one who gave up every 
scheme of amusement without eiibrt or 
ill humour; and who complied with 
eviery j-equest made by her husband, as 
if his pleasure was her law. 

.It was almost impossible also to con* 
template the abasement of one so pare, 
so innocent^ as Camilla; and £llesmere 
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often turned aside from his purpose, as 
be beheld the chaste matron iiness of 
Iier conduct, her fond maternal solici- 
tude, and her mild and dutiful siib* 
mission to Sir Lusignan. But Sir La« 
signan kne^w not her worth, her rare 
qualities were undervalued, she herself 
was neglected. Lord Ellesmere sighed, 
as he recollected, that he might have* 
been in Sir. Lusignan's situation ; he 
knew that her first love had been bis ; 
pride, anger, and passion, united in the'' 
temptation, and Lord Ellesroere never 
resisted their impulses. But in this 
seeining arrangement of Camilla's, there' 
was nothing like* artifice or design, it 
was simply the impulse of propriety, in 
a well directed and ingenuous mind,- 
and though Camilla sometimes thought 
Lord Ellesmere visited her too fre- 
quently, that his attentions were toa 
peculiarly directed towards her, and 
that he was more in her society than 
she could have wished; &till she had 
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not the slightest idea of imputing to him 
any improper motive ; and though she 
had resigned his lo?e, she felt happj 
in the retention of his friendship. Per- 
haps too, for such is human nature, 
she was not altogether ungrateful to 
him, for his firm and unchangeable at- 
tachment; no woman can, we believe, 
be totally insensible of a devotion so ex- 
traordinary ; he had been dismissed 
from her presence for six years, he had 
never during that period seen her, he 
had visited foreign climes, other beau- 
ties had attracted his regard, but he 
had looked coldly upon them all, and 
for her sake he was still single. 

The position at which £llesmere had 
posted himself at the commencement 
of this besiegement, was a very strong 
one; he was the first object of attach^ 
ment to Camilla, he knew that she had 
once laved him tenderly; resentioent 
had long since subsided. He doubted 
whether a first affection was ever en- 
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tirely obliterated, and be felt almost 
certain, that when she beheld him pale, 
melancholy, and dejected, be most be 
to Camilla an object of pity. 

The slep from pity to lovev was he 
felt, short and easy. But Camilla's 
correctness of mind barred in one mo- 
ment evei'y arenne of approach, she 
pitied him, bnt she could go no farther, 
to her be wae nothing more than an ac-^ 
quaintanee, she had shot up every in-- 
let of ber heart, and planted the buU 
wark of duty, as ber strong defence; 
she thought only of pleasing him, to 
whom she bad given her hand, she only 
dwelt with affection upon her husband,, 
and her children. If tlie former neg- 
lected her, she turned to the latter, and 
if any calamity assailed these, it brought 
to her re'membrance the uncertainty of 
all earthly possessions, and carried her 
lieart and her hopes onward, to that fu- 
turity, where sickness and sorrow 
should be no more. The aggravations 
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she received from Sir Lusignan, preyed 
at times upon her feelings aud wounded 
her spirit, but she eadeayoured to quiet 
and allay ber own irritability^ and the 
more be provoked her by his public at« 
tentions to another, the more carefully 
she exeried herself to deny him the 
possibility of recrimination. Camilla 
ebukl not but be induced to reflect at 
times on her own situation ; reflection 
dpened her understanding and bettered 
iMr heart ; she saw life as it really is^ 
Bi»t as youth and expectation bad once 
pKsented it to ber; she felt that she 
ivas destined for stili higher purposes, 
than to flutter in the ring of folly and 
frivolity; and as the mild eye of reli* 
gion opened upon ber path, and illumi^ 
sated, and cheared it,, nobler aims, high'- 
er purposes, brighter viiews, shone be« 
fore her. The errors of her busband 
were contempiaited with a deeper dei- 
gree of ai^ukh, for she now felt upon 
his account, even yet more than her 
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own ; she trembled at this first lapse 
from right, for she knew not by what 
it might be followed, and the more her 
own hopes brightened, the more she felt 
herself encouraged by the prospect of 
light, life, and immortality, the more 
she trembled for him, who ought to 
have borne her company. 
: The presence of M rs. Mar ton, tboi;^ 
it kept back Lord EUesmere, was oo 
check to Lady Galantha. . She still 
came to Camillay still talked ofhensel^ 
still raved of De Lyra, and M^s.^Mi^r* 
ton could not but coincide with oor 
heroine, in the opinion of her iasaoity. 
'^0 I have seen De Lyraagain,'* cried 
Lady Calantba, ^^and his couatenance 
verifies all 1 have beard, he possesses a 
capability of evil,, a subtlety which 
creates distrust,, yet^. I cannot forget 
him ; De Lyra is no common being, he 
is different from all I have ever seen : 
— they say too, that he has been guilty 
of some great crimes ; I believe, I be- 
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lieve it all, but yet I must love hiro, it 
is my fate to do so." *' What, your 
fate to lave wickedness, your fate to be 
wicked yourself?" asked Camilla; "how 
can you talk so, do you think the wise 
benevolent author of the universe, 
created any one to evil? O dear Lady 
Calantha, correct your Own heart, see 
this De Lyria no more, implore the sup- 
port, the protection : of the Almighty,' 
and diligently attend to your family, 
your husband, and your children ; they 
are all that ought to interest you ? you 
describe this De Lyra as a monster, 
and yet dare to say you love him ; you 
describe him melancholy, unsocial, 
without a giHde, centering iti himself 
every strong interest, ' every aspiring - 
hope, dwelling ever in the r^ons of 
fancy, and turning with apathy from 
the ordinary cares of life ; can such tL 
creature be amiaUe ? Who can love 
one so grossly sensual, who can love a 
creature who has sacrificed his best 
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hopes to luxury and dissipation? who 
has perverted the gifts of the Omnipo- 
tent, who has darkened the ray of gei- 
niuSy debased the feelings of honor; 
who knows not how to pardon, and 
who lives but to mislead others?'' 
'' Who, what is this creature you haye 
described?" ^*1 have described De 
Lyra as be is/* replied Lady Calantha, 
^^ &tally fair, alas ! and given to change, 
a man without man's nature. Who 
shall dare to inquire the meaning of 
his eye, who can trast the music of his 
voice, or wiio, seeing the light of that 
countcmahce, can consider the sportive 
jest, the lively fancy, the keen wit, an 
overAowing testioiooy of a heart at rest ? 
None, nona Others may love him, 
but he is desolate; in the midst of af* 
iection, he will despise his victim." 
^ Knowmg^ thinking ail this,'' said Mrs. 
Marton, -^dare you n»ake one victim 
more ? dare you .resign your character, 
your fame, your children, your hus^ 
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band, for a monster like this? dare yoii 
seal your everlasting sentence, condemn 
yourself to an eternity of fire, to ever- 
lasting burnii^s^ for a wretch v^ithout 
love, pity, hope; a wretch on whose 
forehead you describe deceit and false- 
hood, craft; and subtlety, as plainly 
stamped^ whose smile betrays ma1ig=.^f^^ 
nity, and whose black heart ever and 
anon peeps out from the thin disguise." 
" All this I fiec and know," said Lady 
Calantha, *^but I am like one drawn 
into a vortex, I have no power to fly/* 
** You never try to do so, you give' up 
your mind entirely to this fancy» .anil 
you betray yourself, you are idle, yoi* 
employ neither the mind or the body, 
aud idleness must injure and corrupt 
the heart 
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CHAP. VII. 



And bri«f must erer be the joys of Ufe, 
Yfhtn woman dares to parly with her shame; 
When falsehood fills her breast with care and strife*^ 
And lost to dignity, to worth, to famc^ 
She yields the honour of her yiry in name. 
What is true lovo? O not the spoiler's art 
Shall date degrade the holy virtuoua flame ; 
LoTe is the incense of a spotless heart, 
LoTo wounds no eonfideoce, he gives no smart. 

LORD ELLESMERE had sent 
Camilla a large basket of flowers/ the 
earliest of the year, particularly some 
1D0S8 roses of exquisite beaqty and 
sweetness ; they were accompanied by 
a gay and gallant note, Camilla did 
not like the present; Lady Calantba 
remarked upon it. "De Lyra once 
gave me a rose,'* said she, " the rose is 
an emblem of passion/' Camilla's mind 
immediately placed the circumstance 
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in a correct point of view; and withoat 
affectation, without seeming to mean 
any thing, withoat answering the re- 
mark made by Lady Calantha, she 
turned to Mrs. Marton, and requested 
she would reply to the note of Lord 
Ellesmere* ** Thank him/' continued 
she, " for his roses and his flowers; say 
that the former were particularly ac- 
ceptable to me ; for that they are those 
most esteemed by Sir Lusignan, and 
that to-morrow being the birth-day of 
my husband, I shall take the liberty of 
transfering them to him." ^^ Lord £1- 
]esmere will be offended/' said Lady 
Calantha. *^ At what?** asked Camilla, 
*^ at my wishing to please my husband? 
if his lordship is my friend, he will be 
gratified in having given me an oppor- 
tunity of obliging Sir Lusignan.'^ " Yoa 
bave the strangest way of thinking, 
child," " It would be strange, no 
doubt, if I thdjbght otherwise?" "But 
suppose his lordship was offended?" 

p 
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'* That would give me very little con- 
cern ; he would do wrong, I should 
have done rightly." Lady Calantha 
laughed. ** You have no penchant for 
his lordship, I swear.'' *• You would 
ojflfeud me by supposing it possible; I 
shall I hope take care never to lore any 
man but my husband." *^ How will 
you help it?" "By looking on the 
bright side of my own situation, by be- 
lieviug that for me, there is none more 
advantageous, by resigning myself to 
the dispensations of Providence." *What 
upon earth can Providence have tp do 
with you and your husband?" Mrs, 
Marton looked up in astonishment 
" Lady Calantha, do you. know what 
you say? Lady Dellbury thinks, and 
who shall dare to say she thinks im* 
properly, that her present situation is 
the one chosen for her by the Almighty; 
and that as his appointment, she ought 
to be satisfied with it. Look round 
upon the blessings enjoyed by her 
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ladyship, and you will see abundant 
reason for thankfulness and gratitude." 
** How droll you are? as if a woman of 
quality, could be thankful for the vul- 
gar privileges of eating, drinking, and 
sleeping, benefits equally conferred up- 
on mechanics and handicrafts." '* Lady 
Calantha/' cried Mrs. Marton, " you 
are really profane?" ** Well, Ma'am, 
as we are not Irkely to agree upon this 
subject, we will call another. Do you 
know, Lady Dellbury, De Lyra made 
me present a rose to him last night." 
^^ Made you?" Camilla laid a stress 
upon the first word. Lady Calantha 
coloured, " why, yes, he asked me for 
it, and that you know was the same 
thing, for I can refuse him nothing." 
" So indeed it seems ; but, O Lady Ca- 
lantha, I warn you to beware; pause, 
and reflect, 'ere you sacrifice every 
thing to this object of your guilty pre- 
ference." Lady Calantha looked for a 
moment alarnied, then as if suddenly 
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recollecting herself, she said« '' What 
would you have me do?" " Never 
see De Lyra more." Lady Calantha 
started ; ** Not see him, when he 
smiles it is as the light of heaven; 
his voice sweeter than music, and 
when, — but De Lyra alone can de- 
scribe love : some have, you know, died 
of it." Camilla smiled, Mrs. Martoa 
replied, '^ Men have died from time to 
time, and worms have eaten them, but 
not for love." " O, I wish you could 
hear De Lyra talk of it ; he, he can tell 
you how some have maddened, broken 
every tie, defied every principle, yes he, 
he alone speaks to the heart." " But 
the world say, that De Lyra is wick- 
ed." '' He allows that he is so.'' "And 
can you love a villain, one practised in 
deceit, accustomed to destroy, one who 
only smiles on you to betray?" " It is 
destiny, the unalterable law of necessi- 
ty." " It is the unalterable self-willed- 
ness of folly, it is want of principle^ it 
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is vice," cried Mrs. Marton with seve- 
rity; *Hbe heart and soul of attachment 
in a virtuons vtroman, must depend up- 
on esteem ; she looks upon the object of 
her affections as a creature towering 
above man's height, and every mean 
degrading passion, which he betrays^ 
by exhibiting the features of deformity^ 
destroys the illusion,^' '' It is true, too 
true," said Camilla with emotion ; "it is 
not genius, it is not beauty, neither 
the eye of command, or the voice of » 
- persuasion, that can roak^ vice lovely. 
There -must be disguise, concealment- 
deceit and lying in the words, and in 
the conduct of a vicious character ; it ^ 
must ever want that openness of coun- 
tenance, that generous confidence in 
others, the eye which shuns not, be- 
cause it hath nothing to fear ; and the 
fair forehead of celestial .truth ; the 
deepest hypocrite may at tiuies betray 
himself, and can any person pure ia 
heart love a liar? prove his attach- 
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raent*' continued she, "by bidding hini 
fly from you." " O but I cannot, he is 
irresistible, he knows it, he sees that I 
cannot fly from him, he has told me so." 
•'And will you suffer any one to dare 
you in this manner, will you suffer a 
man, one of the other sex to do this?" 
Camilla's cheeks were crimsoned over ; 
" Fly, Lady Calautha; fly, for the sake 
of your sex, for the sake of heaven, for 
human nature?** " None ever yet re- 
sisted him ; he says so, he boasts of it.'^ 
" What a vain fool ; I can see nothing 
in the attachment which this De Lyra 
professes for you, but pride, caprice, 
and vanity ; I cannot, I will not suffer 
you to talk thus, you degrade your sex 
by so doing." Lady Calautha seeming-^ 
ly offended, rose to retire ; Camilla said 
nothing, and she Jeft her. *' I hope 
you have now got rid of her?" said 
Mrs. Marton. Mrs. Marton was how- 
ever mistaken, the very next day she 
came again ; she wanted to talk, to 
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talk of De Lyra, and she felt sometTiing 
wbicb assured her she was safe in thd 
presence of Camilla ; that neither she,. 
or Mrs. IVlarto'n would betray her; and 
as those who are in search of romance, 
never fail of adventures, she had one to 
relate. '' It is/' exclaimed she, smiling, 
**my third chapter npon^ roses, the 
breath of love blew on the flower, and 
I pressed it to my lips." ** Lady Calan-' 
tha, I will no loi^r be made your con- 
fidant/^ ** Dear me, Lady Dellbury, it 
iano secret, the whole town saw it; 
and we conversed together all by the 
light of the moon/* Camilla put her 
hands to her ears,^ Lady Calantha was 
silenced. From this period for a long 
time, Camilla heard no more of this 
strange woman, mitil at length, she one 
day ran into her chamber, exclaiming 
** Lady Dellbury, I am undone, I am 
undone for ever, De Lyra has left me.** 
*' So much the better," said Mrs. Mar- 
ton, who was just come from making 

r 4 
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purchases, and was shewing them to 
Lady Dellbury; **80 much the better 
if yon are innocent." The tone of voice 
was that of inquiry. **A base, deceit- 
ful man/' said Lady Calantha ; ** after 
the promises, the oaths, and the vows ! I 
pn mised too to give up every thing 
. for him, to submit to his tyranny ; he 
trifled with me, used me ill, insulted 
me, and yet I bore it patiently; he 
even taunted me, scorned me, defied 
me, shewed my letters, every thing ; 
and yet, fool that I was, I forgave him.''/ 
** I can scarcely think you human, you 
relate scenes, actions, conversations, 
you tell me they have passed between 
you and your lover, but T cannot, I will 
not believe it ; I can trace in them no fe- 
minine sentiment, not one trait of that 
modest and chaste demeanour, which pe- 
culiarly marks the character of a wo- 
man of education." So spoke Mrs. 
Marton. I^ady Calantha starea at her, 
yet she continued addressing herself to 
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Camilla. " I am determined however, to 
be revenged ; I will publish his conduct 
to the world, I will tell it, I will tell it 
to the whole earth.'* Camilla replied in 
the language of Sterne, ** You had bet- 
ter tell it to your ^physician.*' " You 
will only injure yourself, Lady Calan- 
tha ; you will prove to the world that 
you are angry," said Mrs. Marton, *^and 
if you are innocent, why you will give 
your enemies reason to believe that you 
are offended because De Lyra left his 
conquest incomplete ; would you prove 
that he possessed more self-denial than 
you did?" ** I don't care what I prove, 
so I am revenged. You shall hear my 
book," said Lady Calantha, '* I wish 
to know what the people say of it ; find 
fault if you like; I will bring it to-mor- 



rOw." 



The morrow came, and Lady Calan^ 
tha came also ; she brought her book 
with her; and in spite of the remarks 
of Mra. Marton, the mild reproaches 
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of Camilla, and their united and often 
repeated reque^t that she would be 
sileut, she iusisted on going through it. 
When done, Mrs. Marton looked at her 
in silence, for she could scarcely credit 
her senses. " You certainly do not in- 
tend publishing that book ;'' said she. 
**I certainly do." "You will get no credit 
by it; no one will believe it was written 
by a woman." ** Why not?'' "It is so 
indecent." " What do you mean?" "I 
do not believe a word of it, such 
scenes could not have passed." " They 
did indeed!'' ** What benefit will you 
gain by their publication ?" ^* Revenge." 
*• Lady Calantha, dear Lady Calantha," 
said Camilla, " for the eakeof your sex 
for the sake of the dignity of the female 
character, for your own sake, hide, 
hide them for ever; if such scenes have 
existed bury them in eternal oblivion ; 
submit to every insult, every indignity, 
rather than expose them ; atone for 
them iu sackcloth ami ashes, hide, hide 
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them for ever, hide them in the atigean 
stable of your own bosom, nor make 
your sex blush for you." " There is 
no scandal in truth/' said Lady Calan- 
tha. ** But truth should not be spoken 
at all times/* answered Mrs. Marton. 
" The naked truth," cried Lady Calan^r 
tha. " Naked indeed," repeated the 
«ld lady. ** Christian charity," said 
Lady Dellbury, "which thinketh no 
evil, would make one hope, that preju-. 
dice has overdrawn the character Of 
De Lyra ; but not eten truth itself, no 
affected hope of warning others, eati 
justify you for casting astde the mask 
of decency; whatever becomes of De 
Lyra, you will be condemned by the 
good. No one can or will believe, 
that so polluted a stream came from A 
pure scource ; the fountain must have 
been putrid, ere the waters becamft 
foul, and corrupted.'^ *' How stratigdy * 
you talk?" *' Indeed, Lady Calantha/' 
said Mrs. Marton, '^Lidy Dellbui-y 
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reasons justly ; no one will believe that 
a work like yours could have issued 
from the imagination alone; it could 
not have been conceived, it would not 
have been executed by unsinning puri- 
ty, and spotless innocence." " You are 
very severe." " Not in the least," re* 
plied Lady Dellbury, "for from the 
abundance of the heart, the mouth 
speaketh ; but in exposing De Lyra, 
you expose yourself; it is not womanly, 
neither can it injure him, for it appears 
too much like revenge. O Lady Ca- 
lantha, is there, can there be in human 
nature such a being as De Lyra« A 
creature so heartless, so abandoned^ so 
devoid of remorse, so maligDaut as you 
have painted De Lyra? Can any 
power of genius, any beauty of person, 
any strength of intellect, or language, 
%>r the voice of harmony itself, make 
such a character, even in appearance 
attractive?" ** O he was so, he was 
so, I proved him so, I felt it, it is all 
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triie." " You have made it dangerous 
by your manner of painting it ; the dan- 
ger, the interest of the character lies in 
your representation of it; in common 
life it could not be so, nor could any 
woman possessing a woman's heart, 
cast one thought upon a creature so 
vain, so passionate, so self-willed, as 
you have painted De Lyra. Take 
away the tinsel in which you have 
dressed him, and he is vile." '* You 
cannot, you do not think so." *^ In* 
deed I do, but I think also, that you 
have added vices in your delineation, 
which the real man cannot have." *' It 
is all too like, too much like nature." 
" You are deceived certainly ; preju- 
dice now leads you to condemn as im- 
properly, as partiality once bade you 
applaud. Vice and follies he had no 
doubt, but no one can be so desperately 
wicked, as to sin for the mere gratifica-* 
tion of being sinful, no heart can be so 
lost, 80 vile, so abandoned, so syste- 
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matically base, as never to feel the* 
stings of conscience, or the visitings of 
remorse ; no heart which doe» not in 
some secret moment look back upon^ 
the path of honour and innocence, with 
a feeling of regret, and wish to retrace 
its steps. No heart which does not 
meditate a reform^ in some after period 
of existence; and devils only rejoice in 
seducing others to crime and misery^ 
The libertine loves for a moment, he 
seeks his own gratification, his attach* 
ment is selfish. But I should think 
Lady Calantha, that the libertine, wh6 
stopped short in his career, mastered 
his passions, relinquished his prey,, 
after having committed all the guilt of 
intention, merely to boast of his own 
self controul, is an animal out of na* 
ture/* " The same self-command," 
said Mr^. Marton, *^ exercised in the 
first place, would have prevented error,^ 
after one crime it would have induced 
a pause, for there must be a eom* 
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meDcemeut in vice, there must be gra- 
dations in crime." •* You both of you 
reason, and talk as if I could have 
made the man better; I only paint 
things as they are ; if the destinies have 
made him immoral, and me his victim', 
liow can I help it." " You are a free 
agent."* "Am I? I deny that* if I am 
formed with passions ungovernable and 
extreme, is that my fault? no, I am 
driven on with the stream, I cannot 
stay myself, I must be ingulphed in it. 
After all however, I am wretched. It 
is of little use to upbraid, to admonish, 
to talk to me, I am urged od to ruin ; I 
Cannot, I will not return ; I cannot 
pause in my career, I cannot stop my 
speed, I look onwards to De Lyra, and 
if he will still reject me, I ^ill publish 
my book, and die." Camilla laughed; 
" Now, Lady Calantha, you go too far ; 
if you mean to die for the sake of }'our 
sex, pt-ay die first; before you heap dis* 
grace upon otheihs, pray make an end 
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of yourself. 1 have so much esprit de 
corps, that I confess for the sake of 
decorum, 1 \vould wish you to die 
first." " You really laugh at me ; he 
jests at scars who never felt a wound." 
" One thing else, Lady Galantha/* 
asked Mrs. Marton : ^^ this is a christiaa 
country; De Lyra must have been 
brought up with some notions of reli- 
gion ; could he shake off at once all the 
shackles of custom, every feelings of 
' fear, or even supposing^ he did db so, 
will any one believe it possible, that you, 
a woman born in splendour, nursed in 
elegance, formed for softness, gentle- 
ness, and goodness, and for piety and 
religion, however abandoned, could 
deny your Creator, and your Saviour, 
by some abominable and mysterious 
right? If you did so, you were worse 
than diabolical, for the very devils be- 
lieve and tremble." 

Lady Calantha threw herself into a 
chair in an agony, and Camilla, hoping. 
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the united efforts of Mrs. Marion and 
herself, might make a proper impres- 
sion upon this miserable woman, went 
on. '' I will not deny, Lady Calantha, 
that you have told your story well, but 
by decking vice out in fasciriating lan- 
guage, you have done virtue an injury ; 
neither can the here a little, and there 
a little, precept upon precept of mora- 
lity do away the evil; the whole ten- 
dency of the work is wrong ; it is cal- 
culated to mislead the understanding,* 
hoodwink the judgment, and make the 
worse appear the better argument. The 
whole scope of your opinions, the whole 
force of the story lies in the impossi- 
bility of correcting the passions. The 
hero, De Lyra, refines vice into a system, 
fascinates like the rattlesnake, whose 
wiles are irresistible ; his only wish is to 
destroy the woman he pretends to love, 
to destroy both her mortal and immor- 
tal part ; his hope is her destruction ; 
he coils about his victim, watches her 
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struggles, enjoys her agonies, and, de- 
mon-like, laughs at her calamity ; did 
ever such a being exist?" *' I protest 
you are enough to make one mad ; I 
don't pretend it is right, I don't say it 
is religious, I never meant it to be 
chaste, and decent, and good, and 
pious, and like my great grandmother, 
in her stiff hoop, fustian, and fardingal ; 
I meant it all for plain matter of fact, a 
picture of human life, one whom i have 
•known, and one I meant the world 
should know«^' '^But what do you 
complain of?*' asked Mrs. Marton, *^ that 
your guilt was not extreme ; the deser- 
tion of De Lyra was an act of kindness."' 
" Vastly kind indeed ! a wretch, a viU 
lain!" *' Suppose all this, what good 
do you do; you have written a book^ 
which 1 have blushed to hear, wbict^ 
others must blush to read, and which 
will stand up to outraged posterity, as 
the work of a woman of quality ; had 
it been written by a man 1 should have 
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burnt and forgotten it, now I shall never 
hear it named without a blush. You 
have told the truth no doubt, but have 
you told the whole truth ?" " Dear me, 
as if there was any thing indecent in the 
work, I'm sure I don't see it." " You 
have then strange ideas of decency ; is 
there nothing indecent in the height of 
your colouring?' "It is natural, for 
it is matter of fact."* " Man in bis state 
ef nature had no clothes, but you would 
not now-a*days wish him to appear 
naked." *' Well, after all," cried Lady 
Calantha sighing, ^^I must publish, I 
cannot resist the temptation ; right or 
wrong, if I am tempted I must go on, 
that is my destiny. I have been fashion* 
ed in a mould, marked with a charac- 
ter, stamped with an impression ; fatally 
marked, stamped, impressed; all the 
niadness of disappointment urges me 
on, and if De Lyra leaves me, I pub- 
lish and die." Lady Calantha took 
leave, with this heroic resolution. 
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CHAP VI ir. 

Jjoind is but friendsliip carried t« exoera-; 

Su pare, so holy, tender, aud so kind, 

Its fondcRt with is blill to shield and bless, 

It holds so sweet a thraldom on the mind. 

<} men are painters false, love is not blind $ 

No, he haaeyes to see, a heart to feel, 

And fetters all his vutaries close to bind, — 

Fetters more firm than well wrought bolts of ateel. 

Fetters by Hymen forged on Virtue*s seal. 

DAY after day passed away, and 
every day Sir Lusignan found fresh ex- 
cuses for absenting himself from his 
own house. Camilla was not deceived 
by these artificial pretences; she saw 
but too plainly the extent of her own 
misery ; her spirits were wounded, her 
health suffered, and no longer able to 
cope wilh her feelings and hide them 
from ihe world, she was obliged for a 
time to confine herself entirely to her 
own mansion. During this period, she 
received no visitors, and Ellesmere per- 
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ceiving tbe little advance he bad made 
in ber favor, began to be dispirited and 
hopelesfi. Tbe natural vivacity of Ca- 
milla's temper at length got the better 
of disappointment ; she struggled to 
re-assume her fortitude, she tried to be 
patient; but the sportive sallies of a 
mind at ease, the gaiety of a heart at 
rest, were no longer to be found in her 
conversation and manner ; she was ge- 
nerally grave, frequently silent, and 
never lively ; and if at times she forgot 
the bosomed sorrow, the smile which 
momentarily crossed her brow, the 
laugh which affected her features, seem- 
ed to be followed by a convulsive shud- 
dering, as if foreign to the breast, while 
it played upon the countenance. But 
no such feeling agitated her husband, 
he came and went as circumstances 
add fancy directed him, he perceived 
not tbe change in his wife, or if he did 
perceive it, never once took the trouble 
to think why she was more silent than 
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ordinary! She was pale, but he re- 
marked not her paleness, she sat at the 
head of her own table, she exerted her- 
self to be amusing to his friends, but 
he did not perceive that it was an ex- 
ertion; others remarked that she eat 
nothing, but Sir Lusignan saw not, 
noticed not, cared not for her. But 
Eilesmere saw, watched, pitied, loved, 
hoped, and even trembled for her. He 
remarked every change in her counte-^ 
nance, he followed every glance of her 
eye, he beheld the doubt as it arose, 
he watched the blush of conviction 
which followed ; he saw the smile of 
agony, and the big tear which attended 
h ; yes, he saw all this, and again he 
whispered to his heart, ** with me she 
will be happier." But Camilla thought 
not of Eilesmere, she thought not of 
happiness, yet she looked forward with 
hope; she was still blessed in her chil- 
dren,' they were all that a fond and in- 
dulgent mother could wish ; and more 
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ardently desirous of their welfare, more 
<;areful to guard them from error, she 
watched with a tenfold degree of soli- 
citude the dawning of their infant 
tninds. But even this calm was of short 
continuance ; Sir Lusignan came home 
one evening earlier than usual; he re- 
mained with Camilla, he 'passed the 
evening with her, he would see, he 
would converse with his children ; his 
manner was grave but aflfectionate, and 
in mutual harmony they retired to rest. 
Camilla however was roused out of her 
first sleep by something like a fearful 
dream, and starting up in her bed, she 
looked round, stretched out her arm 
and called upon Sir Lusignan. She 
called, she looked in vain, her out- 
stretched arm found him not; he was no 
longer beside her, he was gone. Ca- 
milla sfarted from her bed and rushed 
towards the door, then recollecting her- 
self, she slipped on her clothes, and 
taking up a t^per which burnt in the 
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chamber, she left it and walked as 
quickly as possible towards the library. 
The door of the library was locked, 
** Sir Lusignan," cried she, ^* my dear 
Sir Lusignan, how you have terrified 
me, open the door, pray open the door, 
and come back to bed, you will cer- 
tainly take cold.'' . Sir Lusignan open- 
ed the door. '' You, Camilla, are more 
likely to suffer, for you are but half 
dressed ; I had something to write," he 
hesitated, /' something I ought to have 
written yesterday; something I must 
send to my office to-morrow ; go back 
to bed, ray love." " Nay," said Camilla, 
taking his hand, '^ 1 cannot return alone, 
I have been dreaming of you. Sir La* 
signan ; I dreamt that we had parted, 
parted for ever, and I was so miserable, 
so very miserable, I felt so desolate, so 
forlorn, so alone in the world ; but you 
love me, dear Sir Lusignan, you do love, 
me, I am sure you love me, and you 
will never, never forsake me?" Camilla 
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threw heirself sobbing into the arms of 
ber husband. Sir Lusignan folded her 
to his bosom, be kissed ber tenderly, 
he soothed, be comforted, he re-assured 
her, and having succeeded in tranquil- 
liziflg her, be carried ber back to her 
chamber, and lulled her to sleep upon 
his bosom. Camilla awoke in the mora- 
log, but she awoke to happiness ; Sir 
Lusignan was with her, he left her iH>t 
a moment, he was atl attrition, all 
watchfulness, all solicitude; for the 
first time he observ^ed the alteration in 
his wife ; he saw that she was pale and 
thin ; a feeling of horror, of agony, of 
remorse, assailed him, and he could 
have knelt at her feet and innplored her 
pardon. Lady Carbury and the whole 
world were forgotten, he thought only 
of Camilla, and he felt that Camilla had 
not as yet lost one of her attractions. 
Camilla was k> high spirits, she played 
to Sir Lus^nan, sung to him ; and Sir 
Lusignan hung ov^r her enamoured. 
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-while tears of aflfection and remorse, 
rolled down his cheeks. ^^ And could 
I contemplate to leave thee?" sighed he 
mentally, ** so young, so beautiful, so 
fair, so innocent; could I contemplate 
to leave thee for ever ? preserve me hea- 
ven from such deceit, such perfidy!** 
Sir Lusignan quitted the room hastily, 
determining to see Lady Carbury no 
more, aad in less than ten minutes he 
vrrole to her as follows : 

Note. 

Dear Lady Carbury, 

Forget, for ever forget my fatal pro- 
mise to you yesterday ; 1 cannot, will 
not wrong such an angel as my wife ; 
heaven has surely breathed into her 
bosom its own pure spirit of peace ; 
to leave one so innocent, so thought* 
less of injury, so unsuspicious, would 
be worse than diabolical ; I must see 
you no more; forget me. Lady Car- 
bury, forget me ; return as I have done 
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to the path of honour and happiness, 
and reward the affection of a husband, 
who has always treated you with kind- 
ness. 

LusieNAN Dellburt; 

But Sir Lusignan had yet more to 
contend with, than his own heart. 
Lady Carbury loved him for his repu- 
tation, for his glory ; she desired to 
behold at her feet, one whose con- 
quering arm had aided in the rescue 
of Europe ; one who had assisted the 
immortal Wellington in his victories ; 
who had conversed with sovereigns, 
and presided in cabinets ; she desired 
to enchain him, to whom many bowed, 
and to be his idol who was the idol of 
others ; and she could not, would not 
relinguish her prey. If he left her, if 
she wras forsaken by him, the world 
also would forsake, and despise her; 
it was not to be endured, it could not 

Q 3 
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be bonie<.* She besieged Sir Lasig- 
nan with notes ; she pestered him with 
messages ; and at length worried him 
into a visit to her, by threatening to 
send all his letters to his wife. Three 
whole days had passed, and Sir Lii- 
^'gnan had absented himself; but he 
had promised to come on the morrow, 
and Lady Oarbury prepared to meet 
him. Camilla, as she beheld her hus- 
band's departure, sighed, as if by anti- 
cipation ; she trembled to lose him 
from her sight ; yet sbe dared not 
urge his stay; she beheld his hurry, 
his agitation ; but she feared to offeml 
him by reiiaarking it; yeft^ as he was 
about to quit the apartment where she 
was, she held out her hand to^hira ; he 
pressed it fervently ; their eyes met ; 
those of Sir Lusignan were filled with 
tears ; Camilla threw herself into has 
^rms, and sobbed aloud; he Iblded 

* The life of Lady Hamilton Will erince that 
this c))aracter is not over drawn. 



THB ANCIENT COSTUME. 135 

her to his bosom, uttered a fervent 
blessing vipan ber, and thei^ tore him* 
self away, firmly resolved, rather to 
meet death, than abandon one so ten- 
der, so gentle, and so confiding. 

Sir Lusignan had scarcely left Ca- 
milla *ere a messenger came, to request 
she would come immediately (o Lady^ 
Calantha Limb; and too melancholy 
to sit down to any sedwtary occupa^ 
tion, she ordered her carriage, and' 
attended by Mrs.Marton,.setoff forthe 
mansion of her ladyship*. The house 
was thronged with carriages; and 
Camilla,, unable to comprehend the 
meaning of this circumstance, inquired 
of the domestics what occasioned it» 
but not one of them were able to 
inform her; she however advanced^ 
and followed by Mrs. Marton, was 
conducted up stairs, and ushered into 
the grand drawing room; but who 
shall describe her astonishment. The 
walls of the chamber were hung with 

G 3 
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black, and more than a thousand 
tapers were lighted around ; in the 
centre stood a vase formed in grecian 
sculpture, and near it viras a sort of 
altar decorated with flowers; beside 
this was placed a coffin, a pall, and 
the various emblems 'of mortality. 
Camilla shuddered as she advanced ; 
but some one immediately stepped 
forwards, and pushing her back, clos- 
ed the door, and she was instantly 
conducted to a second room, where a 
large company were assembled. Lady 
Calantha in deep mourning, with a 
long black veil thrown gracefully over 
her head, now advanced towards her, 
and taking her band she observed^ 
that she was trembling. *^ Do not 
alarm yourself,'* said she, "I am calm,"* 
at the same moment the folding doors 
of the inner apartment were opened ; 
the whole company advanced, and 
they paused as if by general consent; 
each looked on each, as demanding an 
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explanation^ which no one was able to 
give; and then all eyes turned mcjeha* 
nically towards Lady Galantha. She 
stepped forwards, held out one arm a» 
if demanding silence, and thus addres* 
$ed the company. " You see before 
you,- one, whoov misery has followed ; 
calamity blighted; the world persecut- 
ed ; one, who having: been gifted with 
passions, has dared to indulge them : 
is this criminal? if it be so^. ii is a 
grievous fault, and grievously shall 
woman answer it ; and< yofc De Lyra 
called it poetical ; and is not he all 
sweetness and plausibility^. False- 
hood in him did wear the mask of 
truth ; and he looked young, and gay« 
and beautiful ;. and then, ye godSj hovf 
he would talk; but it is past forever; 
he can no more betray, nor I be ruined; 
here, here upon love's altar I bestow 
my last sad offering; here I cast all 
worldly vanity." Lady Calanthaseized 
a pair of sci.ssors, and casting aside 

a 4 
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ber Veil, ^e in one moment ent off her 
liair, and threw it upon the altar ^ 
then smiling sarcastically, she exclaifn- 
ed ; *' this, this De Lyra I devote to 
thee; here will f rest, if there's a 
power above us, and that there is all 
nature cries alond in all her works, he 
Hnwst implant the passions; and that 
which he iniplanteth, must be proper ; 
this, this is my approval/' Here Lady 
Calantha produced a book ; " here 
people of England ; ye ladies delicate; 
ye ehaste devotees ; ye fair and stain- 
kss, in this book ye trace my folly 
and my crime; my love adventures 
with De Lyra ; and even now I will 
my i)uietus make with a bare bodkin. 
To die, to sleep no more, and by that 
sleep to end the heart ache, and the 
fhonsand unnatural pangs, which flesh 
is heir to; O but to die." Lady Ca- 
lantha threw herself into a theatrical 
l^ttitude, and catching up her harp, 
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which hung beside the altar, suog, 
while she played oa it» as follows. 

Where's the ring, and whereas the tokeoi 
Blighted virtnes, bondage brpkeiii 
Shall they join, O uerer never ; 
Where*8 the vow, O gone for ever. 
Lost, degraded and forsaken^ 
Tattered, «hatter\l, statter'd, shaken. 
. I D« L;ra die for thee, 
I have been, I cease to be. — 

Eiit I*ve left upon this table, 
▲n the malice I am aVl(^» 
All the spariqgs of my mind, 
Deeper than a friend- coald find $ - 
lUtes mysteriously decla^d. 
Woman pens what m^n baa dar'd$ 
Points her pen, the burning brand, 
Mark the work of wOman^ hand. 

Wanton wiles, and gnilty deeds. 
Thus her gorge the vuSture fteds. 
While the mate she leaves behind 
Marks hel^ sort, her race^ bcr kind. 
So this booii witt mack my name, . 
In the record scroll of fame^— 
Afftrk^d^OmarJ^'das women frll ^ >i 

Rmg a ding the wanton's knell. 
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Dreams there are, and I hare dreamt 'em^ 
Paogi there are, and I have felt Vm, 
As peu shakbifs, baming braadiy 
Smother*d angvisb^ clasped hands^ 
Like the coil of rattlesnake. 
Lovers soft eyes have made me quake. 
Now this bodkin I embme, 
In this panting bosom trde.— 

Lady Calantha now leaned back 
for a few moments, as if too ill to 
continue her song; then suddenly 
rising* she exclaimed,^ " O my De 
Lyra, O! some dream that they can 
silence, when they wiH, the storm of 
passion, and say peace be still ; O but 
it cannot be, I know not why, and yet 
it seem'd so sweet, it was the silver 
^oice of love, 

I heard it all night,. 
I heard it at light. 
He seem*d in my siRbf^ 
And I dreamt, of delight 

^ But I must die, yes,^ go we kniMnr not 
where, to lie in cold corruption, and to 
fot. — ^And can a beauty rot» — can one. 
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De Lyra has made celebrated by his 
immorality, die tike the common herd ; 
the vile ^plebeian rabble ; it cannot, 
it cannot be; then I will seize the 
golden glorious opportunity, and deep, 
deepi in my bosom plant this bodkin, 
which the false De Lyra once gave me 
in my hearf* Lady Calantha as she 
said this, drew a needle book from her 
ridicule^ and putting, on her thimble 
to effect her work more easily, began 
to force a little silver bodkin into the 
side of her dress, nearest the heart; 
but it would not penetrate, and the 
whole company bursiiog into a load 
laugh, she stood for a moment con- 
founded ; then again throwing her band 
wildly forwards, and fixing her eyes 
upwards^ she exclaimed. "O for a 
thunderbolt to strike De Lyra dead ; 
I will have vengeance;, y«s, though 
the world scorn me; thougK my sex 
condemn me; though man himself, 
the merciless barbarian, without hearty 

G 6 
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or pity, though all things trample on 
me) still, still will I be firm; yes, I 
will publish, I M^ill print, I will sell ; 
y^s, every thing shall be exposed ; all 
that Be Lyra said ; all that he did ; all 
I have said, or done myself. Hell has 
no ftiry like a woman scorned; I don't 
care for decency; I don't mind pro- 
priety ; all the decorums of my sex I 
despise; and to condemn De Lyra I 
will convict myself? Hear this ye 
pale doves; daughters of decency, 
hear this and tremble." Lady Calan- 
tha now tore her hair, beat her 
lK>som, and raved so violently, that 
ime by one, the - company in terror 
departed, firmly convinced that she 
was insane, recommending her to be 
confined ; and consigning her to the 
care of her servants. 

Camilla returned home ; she waited 
dinner for Sir Lusignan ; but Sir Lu- 
ftignan came not; he sent an excuse; 
the hour of tea arrived, but uo Sir 
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Lusignan. Camilla was almost dis- 
tracted^ she was heart broken. Hour 
after hour stole away ; her anxiety, her 
agony increased ; she watched, she 
waited, she listened, no Sir Lusignan 
came. She sent to inquire for him at 
his office, but Sir Lusignan bad not 
been there since the morning. Night 
came on, Camilla could not rest; yet 
fearful of disturbing the repose of 
others, she retired, as usual, to her 
chamber. There the bitterness of her 
heart found vent in tears ; there she 
contrasted the mrsery of the present 
hour with the happiness of the past 
night ; there she retraced every word 
and look of Sir Lusignan ; she listened 
in imagination to his voice ; she repeat, 
ed his professions of fondness, of solici- 
tude, of eternal and unchangeable 
love; she could not, she would not 
doubt him; but still she trembled, and 
was unhappy. 

£arly on the following morning, those 
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servants in whom Camilla could con- 
fide, were sent to seek Sir Lusignas'; 
they received orders not to returD^ 
iK»ithout knowing where he was ; but 
they were to hide from hinv, and the 
world, Lady Dell bury's anxiety. Like 
the 4nesseagers of Joram, who went 
forth to greet Jehu, they, returned not 
again. Camilla imagined' a thons^and 
evils;., she ntentioned them to Mrsj. 
Marton; but the real,, the trembling 
apprehension of her heart, she could 
not, she dar^ not utter. She recol- 
lected the absence .of. Sir Lusignan oa 
the night she had Juissed him from her 
chamber ; . why, why. diil .he leave hee ? 
he had never, accounted satisfactorily 
for the circumstance;, he said be ha4 
a letter ta.write of importance : a letter 
he had risen from hed to prepare,, yet; 
he wTote nothing^.and he. accompanied 
her back. to her chamber ; neither did 
he leave her for the whole of the day. 
following.; why then did Sir Lusignaa^ 
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quit his^ bed ? a vague suispieion of the 
truth suddenly crossed her raind, but 
she would not,, she could not rest upon 
it for a moment; Sir Lusignan had no 
disguise, nothing like dissimulation 
about him ; he would not hare- ppofes^ 
sed to love her, he would not have 
tried to deceive her. 

A loud rapping at the door^ at this 
moment, terrified her; she heard th^ 
Toice of Lord Ellesmere; she heard 
bim inq,uire for Mrs. Marton. His 
voice was passionate and inarticulate; 
bis language was eager and interrupt7 
ed. Camilla shuddered conv.ulsively ; 
slie would have left her cbamben; sh^ 
tried to do so, but she was not for 
some moments able. She however^ 
at length, reached the staircase, and 
holding by the railing for support, she 
tottered down stairs. As she reached 
the landing place, she heard Ellesmere 
eagerly inquiring for her; " Is Lady 
Dellbury at home? has she heard any 
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thing of Sir Lusigoan T " Nothing,'' 
answered Mrs. Marton, '^nothing; 
she has been up all night I am certain, 
from her appearance ; but of Sir Lu« 
signan she has heard nothing ; do you 
know where he is?" — " I know but 
too, too well,'' answered his Lordship ; 
** he has left that angel of purity, his 
wife; he has left the innocent Camilla, 
for Lady Carbury, and they are gone 
off to the continent together ; damn 
bim, damn him.'* A sound, as if some- 
thing heavy had fallen upon the 
ground, now reached their ears, and 
rushing together out of the room, they • 
saw Camilla extended on the ground, 
close by the door of the chamber^ with 
her face and arm covered in her hand-^ 
kerchief, as if to hide her from the 
world. Mrs. Marton desired Elles- 
mere to ring for assistance, to carry her 
into the drawing room. But Eliepmere. 
took her in his arms, and as if she waa 
an infant, bore her without stopping. 
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to a sopba. The men servants ran 
different ways for advice, the women 
for applications to restore her, and 
Ellesmere was left alone with Camilla. 
His arm supported her head, his cheek 
rested upon her^s, and he knelt bf her 
side, watching her restoration with 
the most painful apprehensions; he 
dared not speak ; he held his breath, 
and in an agony which cannot be de« 
scribed, he listened for the sound of 
respiration. Camilla half opened her 
eyes, but her sight was indistinct, and 
her memory confused ; she thought he 
was her husband, and uttering, " dear, 
dear Sir Lusignan,'' she relapsed into 
a state of insensibility. Ellesmere let 
her head slide from Jiis arm ; he rose 
hastily from his knees, and pacing 
the chamber angrily, he exclaimed, 
"Ciirse, curse him, heaven; what was 
my offence to this? I loved her, I 
would have died for her ; I never in- 
jured her; for a mere difference, a 
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lover's quarrel*, she parted with me; 
to him she forgives insult^ and injury? 
and this affection, this ondeviating af* 
iectioa ; a love which defies all chang£^, 
a tenderness which nothing can dimi- 
nish^ a devotedness M'hicb sacrifices 
every thing; this love, thiB devoted- 
i)es5», this attachment, might have beeit 
mine? fool, idiot, madman that I was.? 

'Mrs. Martion entered the room; the 
servants and medical attendants fol- 
lowed,, and Camilla was restored to 
her senses, put to bed, and left to the 
quiet attentions of Mrs. Marton. A 
long and severe illness followed. Car 
milla refused all society, and shut her^ 
self up with her family.. Lord.EUes* 
mere was frequent in- his attendance, 
constant ia his enquiries ;. he was but 
once admitted to the mansion,, and 
then he saw only Mrs. Marton. 

CamiUa spoke of ber misfortune to 
Mrs. Marton ; she wrote to her pareqts 
f s usual, but she never, mentioned the 
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subject, and from report alone they at 
length collected the calamity of their 
thild. Mr. Walsingham immediately 
set off for London. He foand his 
daughter in bed, sick, dispirited, un- 
happy, but she uttered no compl^iint. 
The first emotion, occasioned by the 
presence of Mr. Walsingham, having 
subsided, and Camilla being again 
calm, her father asked her i/vhat she 
designed to do. * ** When I am able,'* 
said she, iivith a faint smile, '^ I shall 
follow my husband." ** My dear child, 
do not say so ; you cannot, you must 
not intend it; you must give up this 
faithless husband ; you must return to 
your parents ; they will never forsake 
or abandon you ; your children will be 
theic children, your people are their 
people; you will there be loved^ es- 
teemed, cherished." " My father, my 
dear father," cried Camilla, " if I was 
not a wife, your will should be my 
law; but when I married Sir Lusig- 
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Amn, I quitted erery thing for bim ; in 
the little bark of matrimony I embark* 
ed my whole substance, and with it i 
must sink or swim." *^ But Sir Lu«- 
signan, my child, has broken the con- 
tract between you ; he has left you for 
another, and by every law, human and 
divine, you are now free." ** O, no^ 
my fattier, no, I am not free; Sir Lusig- 
nan may forsake m^,. leave me, abandon 
m^, but / wili never forsake my post ; 
he is the father of my children, lam 
bis wife; I vowed to him eternal fide^ 
lity ; he may change, but I cannot ; he 
may forsake hi^s duty, but mine re* 
mains the same." ** My dear child,, 
you reason, you argueialsely ; Sir Lu^ 
signan has broken the contract be« 
tween you ; the one part being unper- 
formed, you are acquitted of the 
other." My dear, dear papa, you can- 
not think this seriously. From the 
moment I gave myself to Sir Lusignan, 
I lost my individuality ; I have no se- 
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parate hope, no selfish ^ish ; I can 
think only as the wife of Sir Lusignan; 
(o make him happy, to dwell in his 
house, to nourish his children, to pray 
for his reformation, and to wait (years, 
even if it please providence to afflict 
sne) for his return; thiis, this is my 
duty; I cannot even wish it changed ; 

I '' Her father interrupted her. 

** This is romance, Camilla ; if your 
husband regards not your happiness^ 
if no law of duty binds you; if even 

scripture allows of a divorce;*' 

** Scripture may allow,'* replied Ca- 
milla, quickly, ^ yet it neither com- 
mends, or commands ; but the sacred 
ceremony which devoted me to my 
huf^band, bade me, for his sake, for* 
sake every thing, and to be his, and 
only his, for ever ; my thoughts have 
never dwelt upon the possibility of a 
separation ; every hope upon earth has 
been by me centered in my husband, 
and my children ; my thoughts cannot 
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turn ta another channel, nor can earth 
offer me a blessing, separate from Sir 
Lusignan." ** Then, my child, you 
are, you must be miserable. Time, 
however, will soften your regret, your 
disappointment; your thoughts, your 
inclinations, will change." *• Never, 
said Camilla, mournfully, ^^ never. 
** And you will then, for the sake of 
a worthless object, devote your best 
days, the prime of your life, to misery.'* 
** I am not miserable, my father," cried 
Camilla, trying to smile, while the big 
tear rolled down her cheeks. '^ I am 
not miserable, even now, and I shall 
soon be happy ; I know that Sir Lu« 
signan loves me ; I know that he will 
return ; I shall yet be happy, I do not, 
I will not doubt it.'' *^ So it seems« 
Camilla/' said her father, weeping in 
unison with her. *^ Had you seen 
the tenderness of his conduct to me, 
only the day before that fatal one.'* 
'' Artifice and dissimulation ; deceit 
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and perfidy ; he wished to hide his 
wickedness, that he might accoinplish 
bis aim with the greater ease/' ** O no,** 
cried CamiHa, wringing her hands, 
" I am stire be did not mean to quit 
me; he was betrayed into evil, by pas- 
sion, by some temptation which he 
had not fortitude to resist; but he will 
-ere long repent ; he will return to me, 
and I shall be happy*** ** If you will 
give up Sir Lusignan; if you will 
come home to your parents; if you 
will consent to a separation, a divorce, 
you may again form fresh ties, again 
enjoy domestic happiness; you may 
ag^iu become a wife, a mother." " Ne- 
ver," exclaimed Camilla, fervently, 
** never ; in the arms of another I 
should still feel myself the wife of Sir 
Lilisignan. Say no more, my father ; 
tempt me not ; no change can be for 
my benefit; my trials are those ap- 
pointed by providence, I will bear 
them with patience. To Sir Lusignan 
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I gave myself for ever ; I vowed it af 
the altar of my God, and every tbongfat 
of change seems criminal." *^ Then 
you are determined to follow -him ?" 
said her father. " Certainly, even if 
it were to prison, or to death.^' *' But 
what will you do with your children?" 
'* If they would not be too trouble* 
some; if my father and my mother 
would take them» they would spare 
me much anxiety. As soon as my 
health enables me, I will set off with 
Mrs. Marton for the continent." " You 
will need a male protector." '* I have 
a very faithful servant, be will pro*- 
vide every comfort for me and my 
companion." Here the conversation 
stopped. 
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CHAP. IX. 

'^WM but a tide*k rcsitflMt ftyrce, 

Yel it nade baroc dtear and. dread, 

DtttroylDf in itt rapid courta . 

All tbat impeded wbere it ltd ; 

The tide reticats, and all ia tttll, 

More atill tban ent its trovbled flow. 

But each sweet calm the Almighty will 

Grives not to erring man below. 

Dcfonn&nf passion iu its way» 

Moves liiie the tide's resistless sway; 

But that once past, the gailty breast * 

Knows not the calm of ocean's rest. 

C AMIL L A recovered her iodisposi* 
tioD ; she was sble to travel, and she set 
off for the continent, accompanied by 
ber father, Mrs. Marten, and her chil- 
dren. The former oii]y conducted her 
to the water-side, and there received 
from her arms his infant charges, then 
folding her to his bosom, and requiring 
her to write to hitn often, he left her« 
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But there was one with her, who did 
not depart, one who followed her in 
disguise from London, one who took 
the dress of a common seaman to es** 
cape the observation of Camilla. But 
Camilla saw nothing, thought of no- 
thing, suspected nothing; she had no 
recollection but for those whom it was 
her duty to love, and to cherish ; she 
had no hope, no ^ish, no heart, but for 
her husband, and her children, her 
father, and her mother. Hope buoyed 
up the spirits of Camilla, she felt sure, 
certain, of her conquest over Sir Lusig- 
nan ; she felt that there must come a 
moment, when h« would sigh for a res- 
toration to her Ihvor, and she never 
contem|>Iated the idea of hts continued 
desertion. " Yoot manner of thinking, 
my dear Lady Dellbury," said Mrs. 
M arton, " is sometimes particular.** 
'• Perhaps,** answered Camilla, "it is 
iBO, but if I were to proclaim my misery 
to the world, it would not be lessened 
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by the proclamatioo. I am sure Sir 
Lusignan is a novice in deceit, he is 
new to error; he may have been indacf^d 
to wrong, but he will repent,'* " Supn 
pose you had married a confirmed li- 
bertine, like De Lyra ?" " The woman 
who chooses a libertine, has no right to 
oomplain of his infidelity.** " But 
should you have left him?'* " Ctrtain- 
ly not, unless he expected some sacri* 
fice from me incompatible Vfiih my 
duty to my Godj; even then, I think I 
should have persevered in the right, 
and have continued with him* But 
Sir Lusignan is not confirmed in error ; 
he may, he must reform/* The first 
moment after her arrival in France, 
whither Camilla had followed her bus* 
band, was given to inquiry ; she found 
out his residence ; he was in Paris, and 
thither she determined to follow him. 
Whit^ contemplating this plan, the 
door of the apartment where she sat 
was suddenly opened, the servant an* 

h2 
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liounced a gentleman, and Lord EHes^ 
mere appeared before her. " Having 
accidently discovered you, Lady Dell- 
bary," said he ^ith an air of the most 
respectful deference, ** and hearing you 
are proceeding to Paris, I come to 
offer you my assistance, as I am now 
travelling thither; I have my own car- 
riage here, for it preceded me some 
days since ; you will find it more con- 
venient than a hired one, and I shall 
esteem myself ba[)py if you will use it ; 
you ought to be careful, you have had 
a long illness^ and you look delicate/* 
** I am quite recovered, my Lord, and 
though I feel obliged by your attention, 
I cannot accept your offer." ** Why 
not ?'* Lu) d Elle«mere looked anxiously 
in tiu? 1 c of Camilla. ".Why not, dear 
Lady Dillbury, where is the impro- 
priety in so doing?' ^^ I cannot argue 
this point," said Camilla smiling, *' but 
when you know that I have fixed my 
determination, I trust politeness wiU 
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prevent your pressing iC* " Camilla, 
Lady Dellbury, yon must alter yonr 
design, you must not go on to Paris, 
yoo must not seek your husband ; seven 
years of suffering have been mine, seven 
years of anguish, of remorse, of repen- 
tance. While I saw you happy^ while 
I saw you deceived, while your hus- 
band kept up appearances only, I was 
silenl-;'— -I buried in my bosom anat-- 
tachment, which has never known dimN 
nution; I concealed my feelings, . I hid 
my passion ; now I can hide, I can coo. 
ceal *]t no longer ; Sir Lnsignan has 
set yon free ; yon will no more seek 
him, yon most torn to me. Camilla, 
my own Camilla, yoo were the first, 
you are the only choice of my heart. 
I was your first love, Camilla ; I have 
been unchangeably yours; have you 
not punished me enough, my Camilla, 
have I not suffered long, long and pa- 
tiently, dear, dearest Camilla, speak?' 
Camilla could not speak, she threw 

H 3 
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.berself into a chair, she covered her 
face ^ith her hands, and she wept 
.alond. Lord Ellesmere flew towards 
her, he threw himself at her feet. "You 
are grieved^ my Camilla, you are grieved, 
yon feel for me, yoii pity me; O cast 
not away a heart like mine.; others may 
pretend to love you, but \v,\\\ they love 
as I have done, years without hope, 
years of anguish, of despair ?" Camilla 
-answered him not, she sobbed convul* 
.sively, she trembled violently. "My 
Camilla,'' continued he, seising one of 
her hands and kissing it, '^ my Camilla, 
speak, look at me, for one little mo- 
ment only; you cannot, you do not 
bate me, my Camilla speak ?" Camilla 
clasped her bands together, she hastily 
pushed him from'her, she rose from her 
seat ; all her recollection, her resolution 
returned. " This, this, this ; I had 
hoped, I had believed, I had trusted ; 
this disgrace had, I trusted, been 
•pared me. I bad flattered myself. 
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Lord Ellesmere, you at least would have 
spared me this? I thought you^knew my 
character too well, I trusted you ^8h 
teemed me too much ; am I always to 
be the victim of deception? will oo re- 
gularity of conduct protect me? and is 
it from you, from you, Lord Ellesmere; 
Am I a second time to be insulted by 
you ? are you for ever seeking gratificsr 
tion at the expence of propriety; must 
you ever require of me concessions in« 
compatibie with my character? has not 
every act of my life been conviction to 
you, and dare you?" Ellesmere inter* 
rupted her^ ** I dare do any thing in 
pursuit of happiness ; Camilla, no pru* 
dery shall avail you ; once you loved 
roe, that once shall return again ; for I 
will woo you as woman never yet was 
wooed, and you must, you shall be 
won." " Ellesmere," said Camilla^ 
mournfully ; " I pity you ; you are em** 
barking on a sea of vice and misery ; 
for myself I trust I have nothiDg ta 

H 4 
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fear. You say jou love me, O prove 
that love by yoor endeavours to render 
me happy ; give up this fruitless pursuit, 
and instead of striving to overcome me, 
learn to conquer yourself.'* " But you 
do love me," said Lord Ellesmere, af- 
fected by her gentleness, and mildness; 
*' you do love me^ I see it, I am sure of 
it, I am ^oni^nced of it ; you can nei* 
ther deny, or conceal it/' '*! have 
nothing, £llesmere, to conceal or deny ; 
the remembrance of what I once felt for 
you, the nearness of our intended con* 
nection, the habits of intimacy in which 
ve once lived, cannot entirely be forgot* 
ten, nor can^I beiodifierent to your hap* 
piness;butl trust you will never tempt 
me to forget myself/' " But you might 
be mine, Camilla, without any viola- 
tion of propriety, you may be mine in 
the face of the world, you may divorce 
Sir Lusignan, and become my wife." 
** I might perhaps,^' answered Camilla 
quickly, '* but 1 will not. Ever since 



TH£ ANCIENT COSTUMfi. 153 

I united myself to Sir Lusignan, I have 
bad no thought, no wish^ no will, but 
to promote his happiness, to preserve 
and cherish my children ; even in the 
arms of another, I should still feel my* 
self the wife of Sir Lusignan; I can 
think only as his wife, nor should any 
earthly affection^ not a love, Ellesmerei 
passing the love of woman, tempt me to 
for8ake those* innocents, whom 1 'have 
brought* into being, and cherished, at 
my- bosom." " Your children might 
still be yours, no one would^ Camilla, 
no one should dare to condemn you.^' 
*' But I should condemn myself; to 
talk, EUesmere, is in vain, lam fixed, 
decided, nothing. can change me; but 
I would willingly be your friend, your 
best friend, the friend of your souK" 
**Then become my wife; you only have 
the power to reform me, to lead me 
back to the paths of virtue ; — take 
care then, Camilla, what you do? yours^ 
will be the crime, you will have to an^ 

h5 
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jTwer for it You are noW| Camilla, a 
deserted wife ; but once g^ve yourself 
to lue, and I will cherish you in my 
bosom, guard you in my heart of hearts, 
with such fond, such tender solicitude ; 
I will be guided by your counsel, you 
shall direct me in every thing/' *' In- 
deed, my Lord, you must jieave me.'! 
<• Never, unless you promise to take 
my proposal into consideration, unless 
you permit me to hope." ^^ I will 
sever permit you to indulge vain and 
foolish wishes ; wishes, which can never 
be gratified. I would not forsake my 
children for the wealth of the universe ; 
no hope of happiness ever has, or can 
be mine, separate from my husband 
and my children. An occasional visit to 
a distant parent, could not compensate 
to the latter, for everlasting watchful-? 
ness, and fond anxiety ; for that cease- 
less forbearance, that self*denying af- 
iectioD, that devotion which I have 
ever felt for them. Where shall they 
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learn lessons of practical Tirtue, if far* 
saken by their mother ; i;? ho shall teach 
them self-command, Mrhile the conduct 
of their parents holds out a gross ex- 
ample of vick>us indulgence. Beliere 
not either, that I can leave Sir Lusig-t 
nan ; the more faulty he is, the more 
anxious I am for his reformation ; who 
shall bid me cast off the father of my 
children, who shall tell me that be is 
past reform? EUesmere, you know 
me resolute ; I have put my band to thd 
plough, nothing shall tempt me to turn^ 
back/' It was in vain Ellesmere ar- 
gued| in vain he promised, intreated, 
swore; Camilla was immovable, yet 
mild ; firm,, but considerate ; and while 
she denied him, her love, he felt as» 
dured of her pity. 

But he doubted not of success, he' 
followed her to Paris, contrived aK 
ways to be near her ; if she had any 
difficulty to encounter, he was ready to 
extricate her ; he was always attentive^ 
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always solicitoas, never absent from 
the post where he had stationed him- 
self. Repressed, offended, refused, re- 
jected, denied admittance; still he fol-^ 
lowed, offered himself, sought after her, 
and met her. Like an evil genius, he 
haunted her, yet still his words and his 
▼oice, his look and his gestures, be- 
tokened kindness. Camilla had dis- 
covered the residence of her husband, 
and she resolved immediately to send 
to him, and demand an interview ; but 
ber messenger returned with the infor- 
mation^that he was not at home, that 
he had taken an excursion into the 
country, and would not be back for a 
month, that none of the servants knew 
where to direct to him, for that he was 
to remain no more than one day in each 
place. Camilla doubted this report, 
and resolved to go herself to his hotel. 
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CHAP. X. 

O many were the wrinkles that check borCi 

Trac'd by the hand of care'; 

^n|^ which the inmost hosom tore. 

Had P'StM those wrinkles there. 

But thouf^h earthly hope was fled away, 

There came a heam so bright 

Orer his bead, and orer bis way, 

It chas'd the clouds o£ night : > 

Yes, it shone on each step where the good man trod. 

And lifted his beart and bis soul to God. 

• 

HAD Elle8mere*s Bttachment to Ca<- 
milla been a yirtuous one, it Mrould 
have deserved immortalizing, as it was, 
it brought only to its object distress and 
anxiety ; it cramped her efforts in search 
of her husband, it shortened her enjoy- 
ments by confining her at home; and 
It filled her Mrith apprehension, lest 
through him she might suffer in the 
opinion of the wise and the good. Ca- 
milla dared not quit her house, for even 
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the presence of Mrs. Marton no longer 
restrained Ellesmere. He had taken 
up an idea that a divorce was obtaina- 
ble, he had seared over his conscience 
with the iron of custom, he had brought 
his mind to the belief, that his errors 
were but those common to his rank and 
situation ; and he excused himself upon' 
the plea of passion, example, Bud op- 
portunity. Mrs. Marton had so often^ 
heard him urge Camilla, that she felt 
irritated against him, and looking at 
him once when he had forcibly intruded, 
and began* upon the old theme, she 
asked with some severity,. *' whether it 
would be any satisfaction to him to gO' 
to the infernal regions in good com* 
pany.'* ** My dear Madam,, how you. 
talk. I ask of my Camilla no sacrifice 
incompatible with virtue; I only ask 
her to divorce one insensible of her 
value; I only ask her to use a power^ 
her's by every law human and divine. 
I ooly a»k her to Wave one whot Iqt^ 
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her not, one who does not deserve her, 
for a man who has never ceased to ido- 
lize her, one who has loved her hope* 
lessly for seven years." " My lord, if 
you are not silent,'' said Camilla, *'I 
quit the room; this is a subject on 
which I will admit no argument, my 
will is here arbitrary." **Nay," said 
Ellesmere, ^'you shall not go, I am 
deterraine4 you shall not," he stood be- 
fore the door ; '' I know, Camilla, that 
you are not, you cannot be indifferent 
to a love like mine ; if you are so, you 
are either more or less than huniaa! 
I am sure, 1 am certain, that my coni- 
duct, my attachment, must make an 
im[H-e8sion upon you." " They do, my 
lord, and a Very strong one indeed; 
you pursue me, you tease me, you ir* 
ritate me, * the little comfort I might 
have you deprive me of;— you prove 
indeed your attachment by the seUsh^ 
ness of your conduct towards me f you 
consult your owu wishes, but you nevet 
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tbink of mine." '' Camilla, Lady Dell- 
bury, how can you say so?'' " In the 
sincerity of my heart, I speak as I 
tbink." ** Lady Dellbury ; dear Ca- 
milla, have you a heart, and can you 
feel ; O think upon my years of an- 
guish.'^ ** I think them, my lord, years 
of folly. Seven, years ago you received 
a lesson, which should have tanght you 
to correct yourself; you are fttill violent, 
self willed, capricious ; you still seek 
to exalt yourself by humbling^ by de- 
basing others." *'In what, Camilla, 
do I seek to degrade or debase you ? 
I seek you for my wife, and I will say 
once again, that I seek you honorably, 
for Sir Lusignan has broken the con* 
tract which united you to him." ** In 
the eye of man," replied Camilla mourn- 
fully ; ** by the laws of man it may be 
so; yet, my lord, in my engagement 
with him, I had no contemplation of 
cbailge ; the vow I made was from the 
bottom of my heart, it was to last dn* 
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ring existence; I never did suppose 
even a wish of change on either side. 
To me it was as the decree of Provi- 
deoce, never to be subverted. O why, 
why, Ellesmere, will you follow me; 
think only of the injury you may do 
ine, feel only for my character, as far 
ds regards the world ; conceive the ani- 
madversions you may draw upon me? 
^Iiat compensation, let me ask, cafi 
yoa make to me if you follow me, to 
the injury of my reputation.** ** And 
can you believe, Camilla, that your re> 
putalion is uninjured even now ?** Ca- 
milla started, she turned pale, she 
trembled violently, ** Ellesmere,** ex* 
claimed she wildly* ** what do you 
mean ? I challenge the whole world to 
prove against me one act of impro- 
priety. To Sir Lusignan I am pure 
even in thought; my enemies, if I have 
any* i^y very worst enemies dare not 
accuse me," *' Why should you mind 
the world?" ** Because the world rarely 
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condemns withont justicei because it 
is natural to the delicacy of the female 
character, not only to be virtuous^ but 
to seem so." •* To say that the worM 
condemns justly, Lady Dellbury, will 
be to convict yourself/* " It will con- 
vict you, Lord Ellesmere," said Mrs. 
IMarton, "for if the world has made 
any comments on the character and 
conduct of Lady Dellbury, she must 
be indebted to your imprudence for 
the circumstance/' *' I am obliged to 
you» Madam; on me you are always 
severe/* •*And yetl piif you/* **Theu 
why not interest yourself in my happi- 
ness?** "I do so most sincerely, but 
your present pursuit is not calculated 
to add to your erjoyments/* " Of that, 
I, Madam, am the best judge.** *^ In- 
deed! indeed! you are not," said Ca- 
milla earnestly; ^' while swayed by 
passion, Ellesmere, you are not capa- 
ble of reasoning, you see every thing 
through a false medium ; I implore, I 
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intreat you to leave me. You tell me 
that I have not escaped censure, io 
mercy speak plainly, and say of what 
I am-accused ?*' ** 1 dare not tell you." 
^* Then it must be vile indeed, EUes- 
mere, for you have dared much." 
** Your own interest, Camilla> ought to 
make you listen to me ; who that know/s 
you, who that ever knew you, who 
that knew my long, my early affection 
for you, will believe that [ have follow- 
ed you to France without permission ? 
I have been seen with you at all hours, 
who will believe that it is without your 
approval ? trust me, the world has al- 
^ jeady condemned us both; why, there- 
fore, should you fear to be that which 
you are suspected to be.'' *' Ellesmere, 
EUesmere," exclaimed Camilla angrily, 
<' how dare you urge me thus, how dare 
you offend my ears with a sophistry so 
perverting? What is the esteem of this 
world ? what the applause of the giddy 
imdtitude, to the silent approval of my 
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own heart* to the internal conviction, 
that my Creator looks down upon my 
conduct with delight and satisfaction. 
It is terrible, no doubt, to be pointed 
at with the finger of scorn ; it is dread- 
ful to be set up as a beacon to warn 
others ; but more terrible, infinitely 
more terrible is it to deserve reproach 
and condemnation, I can now, Eiles- 
mere, look up confidently, look up to 
ray Creator and my lledeemer; he 
knows my trials, hepitys my suflering»; 
refined* in the furnace of i^ictioni I 
shall be weaned from this earthly 
scene, and in the regions of immorta- 
lity I shall receive (not the reward 
of my works, lor I know that my best 
eflToFts can be but little worth)* but a 
felicity, eternal and never ending. 
If you were to oflFer me, my Lord, a 
love such as man never yet felt ; a love 
beyond all earthly idea, without inter* 
mission, change, or satiety, it could not 
compensate to me for everlasting glory, 
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for the bright hopes offered to those 
who persevere in well doing." Elles- 
mere walked about the room, he mut* 
tered to himself somethingincoherentlyi 
then suddenly pausing, he exclaimed^ 
" I can hardly believe my senses; once, 
once you loved me, Camilla, and can 
you so entirely change? have you no 
pity, no compassion ; have you no 
feminine feeling; nothing like resent- 
ment stirring in your bosom? shall 
Sir Lusignan offend, offend for ever, 
and be forgiven ? are you so tame, so 
very tame, so meek, so submissive; 
are you afraid to avenge your own 
injuries? Camilla, you will henceforth 
be trampled on; Sir Lusignan will 
leave you ; return perhaps again, and 
again seek new gratification in variety, 
and yoft will tamely forgive him ; you 
will meet him with smiles, ^nd become; 
* the very fiend's arch mock;' .theridi* 
cule of those dissolute women, for 
whom your husband leaves you." 
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*• We are taught, my Lord, by religioo, 
to do good for evil/' said Camilla, 
*' and if you, Ellesmere, retain one sen- 
timent of wisdom, or piety, let me con^' 
jure, let me intreat, let me implore 
you, to leave me to my fate ; no wound 
can be 8o deep, so incurable, as that 
which conscious un worthiness creates; 
no pang can be so severe, as the con- 
viction of guilt. — Leave me, Ellesmere, 
if you have a heart for pity^ leave me to 
my fate ; and believe not that you will 
leave me too happy ; I have never yet 
known what it is to be despised ; O 
fiy me, shun me, in mercy leave me, 
ere I become an object of scorn. *" 

a 

'' Camilla, my Camilla, then you do 
love me," exclaimed Ellesmere^ mis- 
taking her meaning; ^' I would wish, 
my Lord, to esteem you, but I insist 
upon being left to myself; nothing can 
so well convince me of your attach- 
ment, as your quitting me^ not only 
now, but for ever," *^. If. 1 i|uit you 
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how, will you promise to see me to* 
morrow ?"' " I will promise nothing ; 
how can yon expect it, when you gay 
your visits have already exposed me 
to comments ?" *' Will you see me.'' 
^*' I will not ; with my own consent, I 
will nerer see you more." " Camilla, 
tremble for yourscflf, Sir Lusignan, 
and me. Life cannot last for ever ; 
disappointment may tempt me fiir; 
you know not what I can do, when 
roused to revenge ; see me only once, 
Camijia, once more, ^ pity me, Camilla,, 
and in mercy see me only once." " To 
(he Almighty," said Camilla, ** I will 
pray^ my Lord, for your reformation ; 
I can only pray for yon, that, that is 
all," and rushing forcibly by him, she 
hurried from his presence. . Ellesipere 
turned franticly to Mrs. Marton, and 
iercely asked hi^r^ if she had been the 
adviser of Lady Dellbury?" **Lady 
D«llbury, my Lord, needs no adviser," 
replied Mrs. Marton, ''her heart isto^ 
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rightly formed, to require couQciL" 
*' O she is cold, cold as marble; she 
has no heart, no feeling, no compas* 
sion.'' " Lord EUesmere, my Lord, 
pray consider what you say ? once if I 
mistake not, you knew the tenderness, 
the gentleness, of Lady Dellbury's 
heart; you then tried it, my Lord^ 
most severely; Lady Dellbury even 
then felt it her duty to oppose you ; 
and though death had lijc^ely to have 
been the consequence of the struggle, 
yet she did endure it and conquer; 
what then was merely a difference of 
opinion, is now a duty ; O why will 
you not entitle yourself to her esteem; 
to my respect, why will you not exert 
your faculties, ahd conquer this bane- 
ful passion ; half the paias yon have 
taken, my Lord, to make another 
criminal, exerted on yoursdf, would 
have perfected you in virtue.? " I am 
like a drowning wretch," cried Ellcs^ 
mere, wildly^ *• and I catch at every 



TfllE ANCIENT COSTUME. 169 

thin^ to save myself/' " You cannot 
save yourself, my Lord, by sinking 
another.'' " O Camilla, Camilla,'* 
cried he, wildly, " I have loved her, 
Mrs. Marton ; through every change of 
circumstance, she, she has been ray- 
idol ; I have sought her, as sick men 
health ; as dying men an hour of added 
life." " O, my Lord, do not talk thus, 
consider the impropriety of your con- 
duct ; consider whetber love, true love, 
could so wound and agitate its object ; 
the purity of Lady Dellbury, will, I 
doubt not, stand every trial ; but how 
can you say you love her, and thus perse- 
cute her.'* The servant at this moment 
entering put at end to the altercation, 
^nd Lord Ellesmere departed. 
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CHAP. XI. 

Mo donbt was on her mind, her faith was true ; 
All that her Qqd commanded, she mast do. 
And if she could not perfect wisdom scan. 
Or read directly the Almighty^s plan. 
Still bowing to his will, she patient tries. 
To think that his commands are good aiMl wise. 

Camilla soon after rejoined Mrs. 
Marton in the drawing room, compos- 
ed in mind and countenance ; and as 
Mrs. Marton looked at her with an 
expression of astonishment, she smil- 
ed on her, held out her hand and 
sat down, "sDear Lady Dellbury/* 
said Mr'/ Marton, looking anxiously 
at her, ** I feel for you ; Lord EUes- 
mere persecutes you unmercifully." 
'* He does indeed, cruelly perse- 
cute me," replied Camilla^ " and I 
know not how to rid myself of him ; 
every violent measure would but ex- 
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pose him, and make that public ^hich 
I wish to hide ; the less a woman is 
talked of the better/* Camilla paused 
a momeot, as if reflecting. '' This 
persecution, for I can call it by ao 
lifter name, is indeed cruel ; but do 
not, dear Mrs. Marton, for an instant, 
suppose that I feel more than I ought, 
towards Lord Ellesmere ; he may 
wound my delicacy; agitate my spi« 
rits ; injure my health ; but I trust he 
cannot corrupt the purity of my heart ; 
I pity Lord Ellesmere, as one christian 
should pity another; not because he 
cherishes a dishonourable and sinful 
passion ; I pity him, because with all 
that ought to make him happy in bis 
awn power, he i^ still miserable ; be- 
cause I see him in the high road to 
perdition, and destruction; and be- 
cause I was once fondly attached to 
him; I grieve for his perversion of 
talent ; I sorrow for his waywardness 
of mind; I lament the sickly fastidi- 

I 2 
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ousness of his temper ; I see one who 
might be blessed, and who has abund- 
ant power to bless those around him, 
turn sickening from the banquet which 
tjie overflowing bounty of Omnipotence 
has prepared for him; I see him slight 
these favors, pervert those blessings, 
and outrage the goodness which be- 
stowed them ; and I feel that it is a , 
fearful thing thus to sin against God." 
"How pleased am I," replied Mrs. 
Marton, ** to hear you speak so freely, 
and so cheerfully upon this subject; I 
was fearful that importunity, — " Ca- 
milla interrupted her. " Do, do not, 
fear for me, I am certain you have no 
reason, my trust is in heaven ; I can 
only love my husband, and my chil- 
dren ; I cannot feel an unhallowed 
thought; ardently, constantly, do I 
pray to the Almighty to keep me from 
temptation, and I bless him, that he 
has hitherto enabled me to vhun the 
path which leads to it ; give imagina- / 
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tion the rein and who can answer for 
himself? It is the first step which 
generally leads to error; it is disguise, 
dissimulation which betrays us; let 
every thought be read, and no man will 
think wrong. When I was yoiing, I 
opened my heart to my mother ; in my 
day of happiness to my husband ; and 
the day of affliction has been sweeten* 
ed to me, by communing with my God« 
When first I entered into the world, 
and took the guidance of myself, I 
formed one resolution, which has been 
as a strong shiehd to me. If ever I 
doubted the propriety of an action ; if 
ever I questioned the character of an 
acquaintance, I immediately desisted 
from the one, and gave up the other, 
as far as 1 had the power to do so." 
" And could you always do this with- 
out regret r" " Generally speaking I 
could ; when I could not, I consoled 
myself with the belief, that whatever 
mortification 1 experienced for coo- 

I 3 
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science sake, would not go unreward* 
ed." While Camilla thus spoke the 
door opened, and a servant announced 
Lady Calantha Litnb ; Lady Calaniha 
ran up to Camilla, threw her arms 
round her neck and kissed her; Ca* 
milla was unable to account for her 
strange conduct, and really looked at 
her in terror. " My dear sweet Lyra* 
cordia/* cried Lady Calantha, ** how I 
joy to see you, not more thy mother 
joyed, when first she saw thee, and 
blest the gods for all her travail past 
O I have so much to tell you of De 
Lyra; you know when you last saw 
me, he was playing Benedict ; the sa- 
vage bulls horns, on the sensible Bene- 
dict's head, that was the story then ; 
yes, then he was all for love, or the 
world well lost; love scattered roses 
round his nuptial bed ; and every thorn 
was hid amid its leaves ; now, thank 
fate, that day is over; but I must tell 
you one thing, his Lady produced a 



] 
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bantling daughter ; and the dear poe- 
tical villain called her Thermopylfe; 
M^hat an interesting natne; 'twas strange, 
*twas wondrous strange; what a dear 
fanciful creature*" 

Lady Calantha paused, laughed at 
what i$he said herself; rose, walked 
across the chamber, looked into a 
pier glass, settled her cravat, pulled 
off her hat, adjusted her waistcoat, 
fti>d then continued her discourse. 

^ Do you know who I met, child, an 
I came in ; no one more or less than 
that devil, Ellesmere; what can he 
wantfu France? do you know, I fan*- 
cied he must have conie after you." 
** If he did, he Would be likely to lose 
his errand." ** How so ?'' '* I wonder 
you can ask." '* O my dear, the old 
story, a husband, children, virtue, and 
morality; as if love is not twenty 
times more attractive, when it is for- 
bidden, and sinful. I do think it 
would have tempted me to fall in love 

I 4 
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with my great grandfather, if I had bad 
the a^^ful prohibition always before 
me. It is human nature to covet what 
.is difficult of attainment ; stolen waters 
are sweet ; and though 1 loved my hus- 
band outrageously before marriage, 
and would have him in spiteof every one, 
yet the moment I had pronounced the 
frightful word, obey ; the moment Par- 
son Grim said, that no man should, 
sunder us, why I resolved to lug, and 
tug, and pinch, till I slipped my neck 
out of the collar. There is something 
so tame in matrimony, that I vow and 
swear, it is enough to give one the 
gapes. Now in my love for De Lyra, 
there was nothing of this hideousness 
and composure; no still life stagna- 
tion ; no floating down the stream of 
custom, with the common herd of 
geese and ganders : but it was all 
fire, fury, and fatality ; it was a bosom 
tornado; a {^weet hurricaue of delight, 
he had so much of the devil in him/' 
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^* Pray,"LadyCalantha, desist." " Now 
don't deny, child, that you like a man 
the better for being wicked ; a little 
wicked ; no man can be killing, with- 
out a piece of the devil in him." " For 
shame. Lady Calantha," said Mrs* 
Marton ; '* no one who hears you talk, 
can believe that you are in your 
senses." " Dear me, madam, do not 
alarm yourself; I am perfectly sane, 
only feel my pulse." She held out her 
hand to Mrs. Marton. " You know I 
did once, Lady Dellbury, think to tip 
the perch, but I had not spirit enough 
to die like Brutus; however, it 'was 
no matter, for I only wanted to spite 
De Lyra, and I don't think he minded 
it a pinch of snufF; no, not so much as 
a pinch of snuff; I might have drown- 
ed myself, Leander like, in the Helles- 
pont; or, like the sweet swan of .Les- 
bia, cast myself from a rock, it would 
have been all one to him. O, he has 
the heart of a tiger^ but the face of aa 

I 5 
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angel." "By your accoant^ he is 
quite an evil npirit/' said Mrs. Marton. 
" 1 wish you could have heard hini 
swear; he does it with such 'an en- 
chautiug grace ; his oaths are so novel ; 
he so much exceeds the reach of ordi- 
nary swearing, that you've no no- 
tion of it.'* •* I hope I shall never 
have a notion of it/' said CanuUa; 
*• swearing is, of all rices, the least ex- 
cusable, the most abominable." ** And 
yet it is interesting/' said Lady Calan- 
tha, " when you know that a human 
being is consigning himself to everlast- 
ing perdition, by the utterance of a few 
violent expressions, it uiiist interest 
you for him." " It can only awaken 
horror in any mind not utterly aban- 
doned, * said Mrs. Marton. ** There 
is beauty in the horrific," cried Lady 
Calantha ; *' and O, how gloriously 
horrible is my De Lyra! what scope 
does be give to the imagination ; he 
leaves crime to be conjectured ; he 
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tells you he is a wretch, but he leaves 
the imagination to fill up his quantity 
of sin. And yet, as Hamlet says, 
forty thousand brothers could not^ 
with all their quantity of love, make 
up roy sum." " Pray, pray, do 'not 
talk so wildly,'' said Camilla. "Why 
should you call my passion for De 
Lyra madness? and yet I do love him, 
and when I love him not, chaos is com6 
again ; he is an everlasting theme. O 
De Lyra; and if there be a name, 
more fond, more free, more fond than 
mistress, make me that to thee. It is 
my glory to make a vast sacrifice; 
yes, 1 have left all to follow him, e'en 
to tlie far antipodes." 

Lady Calantha now turned to Ca« 
milia, and as if suddenly irecollecting 
that such a person existed, asked 
where Sir Lusignan was. 

** I do not know." " And are you. 
Lady Deilbtfry, such a tame fool, as 
to sit down and sigh for his return ; 

I 6 
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pluck up a brisk heart; take that ex- 
cellent devil, Ellesmere; go to Scot- 
land ; have a divorce, and who shall 
dare to say there is any blot in the 
escutcheon? a little Scotch law and 
English agreement, with French income 
patibility, 0» how delightful! then 
high dee, diddle dee, chop and change 
ribs, a la mode Gernianorum. My 
dear, Tm in high spirits." '^ So, in- 
deed, it appears," replied Mrs. Mar- 
ton, gravely; ''but there is such a 
thing as being merry and wise at the 
same time." '' Dear me^ ma'am, I he- 
yet was on visiting terms with that old 
fashioned prude, wisdom ; you might 
as well ask me to associate with sex- 
tons and grave-diggers, or the quirist* 
ers of a cathedral ; wisdom is like a 
ballad-singer, she uttereth her voice in 
the streets, and no man regardeth 
her." " When you are ridiculing wis- 
dom. Lady Calantha/' answered Ca- 
inilla^, 'Vbe careful not to enter into 



4. 
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too close a league with folly ; there is 
certainly some danger in impiety ; and 
if you have no faith yourself, sonie^ 
thing is, and ought to be due, to the 
faith of others. Thei-e can be no sin 
in leaving that subject alone, which 
you do not pretend to understand ; 
there can be no risk in leaving religion 
to herself; but there mujst be a vast 
one in handling her profanely. Where 
there is a possibility of error, forbear* 
anee is the only path to propriety." 
" You are always so sage, starch and 
fidgetty ; now my delight is daring; I 
love to step over every bound, to run 
to every verge, to post myself on every 
promontory. I love to scale fences, 
break walls, throw aside props, and 
walk alone ; I love to run fearlessly 
forward, in spite of the maxims of the 
World ; to do that which no other has 
ventured to do, and to be stared at as 
a prodigy." " A prodigy indeed,^' re- 
plied Camilla; " ominous, and por* 
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tentous! assure yourself, that the wo« 
niau who moves out of that beaten 
path, which custom has prescribed for 
her footing, will generally make some 
false 8tep«." ** Then there will be 
some merit, you know, in rising grace^ 
fully/ a trip happily recovered, has 
wonderful attractions; and in the 
whole world, I don't think there can 
be a greater delight, than that of bein^ 
pointed at, and stared at ; you can-t 
think how I glory in terrifying the 
homely children of propriety ; daught- 
ers of duty and diligence; they, who 
sitting at home, nursing their elegant 
bantlings, look with horror on thos^ 
who have yielded to temptations, by 
which they have been untried; and 
who vaunt themselves on a reputationv 
which good luck, and the sin of ugli- 
ness has secured to them."* ^' But to 
have resisted temptation, and to pre^ 
serve a mind unspotted, and pure, is 
the highest glory of a christian.'' 



THE ANCIENT COSTUME. 183 

''Christianity's graces and beauties! 
in the whole circle of ton where do 
you find the nymphs ? were they ever 
at court, think you ?" " They have 
been the brightest ornaments of a 
throne." '* Well, then, let majesty 
swear by them, they don't suit me.'* 
" Chastity is a bright jewel in the 
dower of every woman. You are fond 
of quotations," "the wife of Caesar 
ought not to be suspected ; it is right 
not only to be chaste, but to appear 
so.'' Lady Calantha laughed ; '* how 
droll General Caesar's wife, would 
look now a days; but I do not know, 
my dear, that the age of Augustus was 
more virtuous than ours." ^* I did not 
bring forth the age as an example." 
" Well, I have nothing more to say, 
good bye ; perhaps 1 shall see you to- 
morrow; I shall dream of De Lyra; 
and if you happen to think of a cloven 
foot, don't fancy it the devil in poor 
Ellesmere's shape. "_ Lady Cstlanlha 
ran off. 
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CHAP. XIL 

O deeper tban the forked dart. 

Is ▼!€€*■ pang opoD the hearty 

iind keener than the barbed steel. 

The conscious agonies we feel. 

When earth presents us nought to cheer. 

And all futurity is fear. — 

Then what is passion^s brief delight ? 

Only a Tapour of the night, 

A morning's mist^ dissolving soon 

Before the genial ray of noon. — 

CAMILLA waited several days in 
the hope of Sir Lusignan's return ; she 
went to his residence, and inquired for 
him; she sent frequently, but he did 
not come. She was persecuted by 
Lord Ellesmere ; she was fatigued by 
Lady Calantha ; she denied herself to 
both, but both obtruded themselves 
into her presence ; if she walked with 
M rs. Marton, Lord Ellesmere was sure 
to join them ; if she femained within 
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he beset her door with inquiries, and 
insisted so . often, and so loudlv otk 
admittance, that he alaraied both Ca- 
milla and Mrs. M arton, lest improper 
comments should be made upon them- 
selves. A whole month elapsed in this 
manner, and Camilla heard with de- 
light from her servant, she had sent 
to enquire, that Sir Lusignan was re- 
turned. She immediately wrote to him 
as follows. 

Billet. 

My Dear Sir Lusignan, 

I have waited, your own Camilla 
has waited, a whole month to see you ; 
do not disappoint her expectations; 
the bearer will conduct you to her; 
she can only be happy in your pre* 
sence. 

In less than half an hour, her mes- 
senger returned with a small packet; 
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the hand of Camilla ttefnbled, and her 
beart palpitated as she opened it; it 
was her own Billet inclosed in a piece 
of paper, containing these words : 

•*Yo« may be happy, Lady DelJbnry^ 
in the pre«»ence of him you love ; Lord 
Eliesrnere is faithful/' 

Camilla fainted away, — Mrs. Mar- 
ton flew to her assistance ; she sectirert 
t^e papers, fVom tiie prying eyes of 
curiosity; she saw CamiUa conveyed 
to her chamber ; and having witnessed 
her revival^ left her to the care of her 
woman. But Camilla could not long 
bear to be left to her own reflections ; 
she wanted advice; she wanted conso- 
lation; she wanted to talk over witb 
her friend her own future prospects; 
she wanted some one to weep with 
her, in her hour of bitter distress; she 
sent for Mrs. Marton, and dismissed 
her servant. She flung her arms round 
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the Deck of Mrs. Marton^ and burst 
into tearis. ** This, this," cried she, 
sobbing convulsively, '' any thing but 
this, I could have borne ; Eiy sorrow is 
too deep, I shall sink under it." ^' Re* 
member your children, for their sakes 
compose and strengthen your mind.'' 
*^ It is the memory of my parents, and 
my children, which aggravates this 
calamity ; the former may believe the 
malice of my enemies ; the latter will 
suffer for it ; and after all my care, I 
am exposed to this?*--0 Mrs. Marton! 
If there was a blessing • in this world 
which I prized above all others ; if I 
had a pride in any thing ; if I dared to 
vaunt myself; it was on this circum* 
stance alone, that I should descend 
pure and unspotted to my grave ; that 
1 should leave to my children an 
example of unsullied ijitegrity ; and 
that I Nhould teach them by example 
to press forward to the glories of 
Paradise. They who know not a 
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mother's feeliug, cannot comprehend 
nvhat I now suffer; every motive to 
gfOtl has been strengthened by paren- 
tal anxiety ; I have looked upon my 
children in painful and trembling 
apprehension; 1 have pictured the 
temptations of this world ; and I have 
studied to deny myself, merely to set 
them an example of self-denial; in 
feeling for my children, I have forgot- 
ten myself; and when I saw Sir Lu- 
signan's failure, O how I trembled, 
lest it should be perpetuated in his 
offspring." "Dear Lady Dellbury, 
compose yourself, perhaps Sir Lusig- 
nan may repent; at all events you 
must remember, that there is a hand 
which directs every blow; one who 
wisely seeth for us, and who can turn 
our present sorrow to joy.'* Camilla 
looked up ; she wiped her tearful 
eyes, and in a faint voice^ replied, 
"you are right; for myself alone I 
think 1 should not so much grieve; 
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but it is for my children that I feel ; it 
is for them that I fear ; how can I direct 
their conduct, when they may be in- 
structed to believe I have failed in 
my own? For myself why should I 
fear? a few short years will soon pass 
away, and this world and the glories 
of it will vanish ; we shail tiien know, 
and be known ;. the dark glass of 
earthly vision shall be taken off, and 
we »shall ^ee the sun, the pure sun of 
light, and life eternally. O I know, I 
feel, I acknowledge, that the sorrows, 
the anxieties of this life, are unworthy 
of my grief; I see, I allow all this, but 
the sensible flesh will feel." 

On the following day Camilla came 
down stairs as usual, but she was seri- 
ously ill ; the anxiety of her mind ; 
the impossibility of coming to any 
determination as to her future con- 
duct, kept her spirits in a flutter, and 
retarded her, recovery; and she felt 
that she must subdue the irritability 
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<rf ber own mind and temper, ere she 
amid plan any proceeding of attack 
upon that of another. 

Lady Calantha Limb came to her in 
the evening. Camilla was astonished at 
her appearance. She was metamor- 
phosed into a smart officer, with a 
scarlet coat, cocked hat, and sword^ 
(en militare) she had a pair of false 
mustachios,* ingeoiously plastered on 
her upper lip, and a pair of longitudi- 
nal whiskers bent elegantly forward to 
meet them, in short, she seemed deter- 
mined to hide the woman's fear in her 
bosom, and have 'a swashing and a 
martial outside/* 

« And with a bolder stride, a looser air. 
Mingled with men, a man she did appear.** 

She held also in her hand a hat, or ra- 
ther cap, of the Prussian costume, with 
a plume of white feathers.*' " Don't I 
look rakish," exclaimed she, '^ I have 
borrowed this suit till my own is ready?*' 
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^^Yi^ur pwq what?" ^*My own regi- 
meqtak ; I have eoitered a Prussiaa 
corps> and with a few flashy spirits, 
hearts of fire^ I am going**' **For 
mercy sake . where ?" asked Camilla. 
"To fight the Algerines." •^You are 
certaixily mad." ** My dear, I have 
Duly a methodical madaess ; ray pulse 
as yours doth temperately keep time, 
and makes as healthful music ; but you 
shall bear all. The most excellent De 
Lyra io sailing by the island of Tthaca, 
was taken prisoner by the barbarians, 
and I am going with a few others of 
devoted spirit, to save my love. O how 
exquisite will be my delight in fighting 
against these reneg^idoe^, in rescuing « 
him I ^dore, my own Oe Lyra, and if 
we fail against them in the fight, I have 
other devices to save, and to preserve. 

» 

*< Ail other Uessings I resig^n, 
Make liut the dear De ;Lyra mine^'* 

*' Yies, if the fight fails us, then when 
I am dry with rage and extreme toil. 
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breathless and faint, leaning on mj 
sword ; when the battle raging ceases> 
and the pulse begins to fail ; when na- 
ture gives a pause, and the big heart 
looks back upon the past ; when car* 
nage finishes bis work, and the grim 
vu I lure pounces on its prey ; then, even 
then, in thought, forgetting time, all 
seasons and their change, shall ray de- 
voted heart De Lyra seek ; yes, if the 
commander fail, the commanded shall 
prove able to save De Lyra. I will 
then doff my gallant armour, and be- 
seem allsoftness, sensibility, and sweet- 
ness; 1 will cast myself at the feet of 
the barbarian commander; I will im- 
plore his pity, I will shed more tears 
than the crocodile ; I will deceive like 
the hyena ; I will win, I will captivate 
the infidel. Taken to his seraglio, I 
will beguile him with my eloquence; 
I will say I have lost a brother; and if 
I find De Lyra I will imitate the grace- 
ful Gulnare, and stab the being who 
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lias cherished me ; then like the he- 
roines of ancient days, like, Deborah 
of old, I will expose the reptile in his 
gory bed." "Lady Calantha,'' cried 
Camilla, " you are beyond nature hor- 
rible; you talk of murder as if it were 
but sport" " There are some labours 
inexpressibly painful, which delight in 
them doth set off; I would not mind 
labour^ so I could from my prison walls 
but once a-day behold De Lyra,'*' " Do, 
for mercy sake, recollect yourself, Lady 
Calantha," cried Camilla, " your con- 
versation is beyond sufferance; you 
speak of vices, of crimes, of deeds, 
which others would blush to think of; 
you dress yourself in male attire, and 
talk of going forth to battle as if to a 
summer's saunter in a garden ; and yet 
would wish to persuade me that you 
are in your right mind. If you are so, 
Lady Calantha, there must be some 
deep, some incurable fault in the heart." 
^' It is passion^ it is a sort of involuQ'* 

E 
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tary feeling which draws me on ; it is 
fatality, an irresistible necessity ; I am 
like one precipitated down the fall of 
Niagara^ and to pause is not in nature. 
I tell you what, Lady Dellbury, Tmust 
die, I must cease to be, ere 1 can cease 
to love?" " But you can certainly com- 
mand the animal part of your nature ; 
you can surely remain at home, you 
can leave I>e Lyra with those infidels 
he imitates, and intrust his freedom to 
my Lord Exmouth/' " G how I joy to 
seek for him peril and pain, and' death ; 
yes, t have buckled armour on, and, 
gallantly mailed, adventure forth. Let 
me once more see him whose eyes are 
hope; let me gaze on that smile, see the 
light of that countenance, listen to the 
music of that voice, and I shall die con- 
tent For my De Lyra is all that we 
think of heaven; amazing sweetness, 
everlasting love. I came. Lady Dell- 
bury, -to tirish you an eternal adieu. I' 
am going ; yes, going to that far distant 
shore^ so famed in gothic story, ** she 



died for lore and he for glory ;" yes I 
am going away, away for even 

** O tlieii fatewcll, and if for€Ter, 
** O then for ever^ fare thee well.*' 

*' Lady Oellbury, Camilla, pity me, 
pray for me ; think what I have felt, 
think what I stiil feel, think what I must 
suffer. The man I love, Dte Lyra, my 
De Lyra, a prisoner, and in the doubt- 
ful conflict perhapi? destined myself to 
fall; or if successful, doomed to find 
my valour wasted, him T loved no more, 
and earth a desert. But then, revenge 
is' mine, and I will flesh my sword up 
to the very hilt, I will haVe blood 
enough, the very earth shall' gfoaa 
Witb clotted gore. Farfewell, oiice, 
once, and fot ever, a long, a dread- 
adieu/^ Lady Calatijtha waved her hat 
in the air, placed her hatid- dn' her 
heart with all the dexterity of a preux 
chevalier, smiled theatrically on Ca* 
niillk, and Mrs. Marton and^ bending^ 
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one knee to each, kissed their hands; 
then suddenly rising, she flew to the 
sideboard, filled herself a bumper of 
Mrine, lifled the glass to her mouth, 
and exclaiming, ** success to the to* 
lunteers both of £ngland, and else- 
where, in three times t^ree ;" lifted her 
Yoice as loud as possible, and scream- 
ing out ** hip, hip, hip," rushed out of 
the room. ** She is indeed mad,*' said 
Camilla, looking with terror at Mrs. 
Marton; "she is;" — Camilla paused^ 
for a noise in the entrance-hall roused 
her attention, and presently the voice 
of her own servant was distinguishable, 
as he endeavoured to prevent the in- 
trusion of some person, who seemed 
resolved to force his way. ** Lord 
Ellesmere again;" said Mrs. Marton, 
addressing Camilla. *' I tell you, I 
will come in," exclaimed his Lord- 
ship, ** though a demon barred my 
entrance ; I have in my hand a letter 
from Sir Lusignan, to Lady Dellbury, 
and I must, and will see her." Camilla 
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rose from her seat, ^he staggered a few 
paces towards the door, and then 
paused, she was unable to proceed. 
" Lord Ellesniere, Sir Lusignan, a 
letter for me." Camilla stopped, gasped 
for breath, and was forced to hold bj 
the door-way for support; in the mean 
while Lord Ellesmere made good his 
entrance, and stood before her. Her 
pale face, the agitation visible in her 
countenance, her inability to stand with- 
out supporting herself; all spoke to the 
feelings of his Lordship, and rushing 
hastily towards her, he exclaimed "My 
lovely, my adored Camilla; my love, 
my life, my Camilla, you have been 
ill, lean on me, let me support you to a 
seat; you must, indeed you must be 
composed ; pardon my hurry, I meant 
not to alarm, or agitate you; I will 
utter nothing the most fastidious deli- 
cacy might shrink at; I will not urge 
my suit while 1 see you thus ; be as- 
sured, my own Camilla, I will do no- 
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thing to wound you/* Camilla tried to 
speak, but she could not, her voice re- 
fused Its utterance, a^d she trembled 
couvulsively. Ellesmere walked about 
the room in agony. " To see you thus," 
cried he, while the big tear rolled 
down his cheek, " to see you thus, to 
love> to adore you, Camilla, as I do ; 
to see you turning from me, as if I was 
loathsome to you, to know that you 
still love one who has broken every 
bond, violated every tie, wounded every 
feeling; madness^ madness is in the 
thought/* Camilla stretched out her 
hand to liim ; " my letter ; 1 heard you 
Lord Ellesmere say, that you had a 
letter for me, a letter for me from Sir 
Lusignan ; O if you knew how sus- 
pence kills me, you would hasten to 
give me my letter." " You are still 
then, Camilla, anxious to hear from 
one, who has abused and insulted you ? 
distraction is in the thought; while I, 
I who would die for you^ I who love 
you beyond life^ or health, or hope^ or 
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eternity." Camilla threw herself into 
a chair, she^clasped her hands togetheri 
she looked in the face of filiesmere 
with a look of earnest intreaty ; " pray, 
pray my Lord," cried she, •'forbear, 
for your own sake, for miae, for the 
love of heaven ; defy not your Creator 
thus, and pray in pity give me my 
letter?" " Dear Camitia, you ask pity 
from me, you who have the power of 
rendering me blessed/' '•Alas! you 
deceive yourself; if you really love me 
Cllesmere, you cannot be happy and 
see me miserable, and miserable I 
must be, were I to act as you propose; 
O be generous, cease to persecute me, 
and give me my letter " •• Well, endea- 
vour to compose yourself, and I will 
do so." Camilla was silent, and Lord 
£llesmere drew from his pocket a let- 
ter, which after several expressions, 
tending to deprecate her anger, hegavt 
into her band. 
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CHAPj XIII. 

Tbc 1101111 Bty bavhy and the ligbtoiag stay,. 

Amd the lea become serene, 

But the early mom'fe returning ray 

Shews where that storm has been ; 

And there hcs a wreck on the breakers casfy 

Marking the spot where the »torm has past. 

And the storm of the mind is foil as strong. 

It leaTcs as deep a print ; 

It characters the face as it mofea along,. 

And stamps it in passions mint i 

As the dash of the billows sparkling play. 

Shews where the rough rock lies ^ 

So the lines of the human face betray 

Each pang which the spirit tries. 

The harder the contest, the firmer the oak ; 

The wider the waste, and the deeper the stroke. 

CAMILLA took the letter from 
Lord EUesmere ; she tried to examine 
its contents ; but the few words which 
met her eye» entirely overset her com- 
posure; she started from her seat, 
clasped her hands together, stepped 
half way over the room, and with a 
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loud and violent shriek, fell into the 
Sirms of Lord Ellesmere; virho^ per- 
ceiving her situation, caught her^ ere 
she sunk upon the ground. Mrs. Mar- 
ton rang for assistance. Lord Elles- 
mere placed Camilla on a couch, the 
servants went for a physician, but not 
a sign of life was visible. Lord Elles- 
mere walked franticly about the cham- 
ber; he cursed his own folly; be- 
sought the forgiveness of Camilla; 
tore his hair, beat his bosom, and 
even stamped upon the ground. It 
was in vain Mrs. Marton entreated and 
iropiored him to leave them ; he raved 
like a madman, and seemed totally insen- 
sible to every thing but Camilla. " My 
Camilla," cried he, " my angel, my 
love, open your eyes; O sleep not so 
soundly, my beloved; Camilla, my 
Camilla, you must not, you shall not 
die ? I have killed thee, my life ; I have 
pointed the dagger at thee, but I will 
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not live if thou art gone ; CamiUa, my 
Camilla, awake.'' 

Camilla opened her eyes, and Mr«* 
*MartoQ, at length, persuaded Lord 
EUesmere to depart, by engaging to 
admit him again to the presence of 
Camilla, so soon as she was able to 
bear conversation. 

Camilla, however, was unable to 
leave her bed for many days. The 
last shock she had received, was too 
deep» and painful to be forgotten ; she 
could not recover it; she could not 
recompose her spirits ; for the first 
time she doubted her own success; 
sJsie trembled for Sir Lusignan.' She 
foresaw, that nothing she could urge, 
to stay the pursuit of Lord Etlesmere, 
would be of any avail ; and in spite of 
her own purity of heart, and rectitude 
of intention, she began to tremble for 
berself. ^ Constantly exposed to 
temptation,'' said she^ speaking to Mrs. 
Marton ; ^^ feeling, in spite of my dis- 
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approval of his condact, soined^grte 
of interest in the welfare of Lord Elles- 
mere; forsaken by my husband; ooii^ 
demned by the world; left to those 
importunities, which I ought never to 
have heard) what can I do ? I must 
fly; safety can only be secured by 
flight. I will make one desperate ef- 
fort; I will force mysdf into the pre- 
sence of Sir Lusignan ; I will urge my 
claim to bis affection ; and if I am then 
cast off, I will fly to my father, my 
mother, and my children, and with 
them find consolation." 

The reader is no doubt desirous of 
knowing, what the contents of Sir 
Lusignan's letter, which so affected 
Caipilla, were. It was merely an an- 
swer to one, addressed by Lord £lle»- 
mere to Sir Lusignan, through the me- 
dium of a Civilian, offering to tak^ 
from him all future trouble in regard 
to his wife, and requiring from Sir 
Lusignan, proofs of his own miscon* 
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duct, to furnish out circumstantial 
evidence for a divorce, and that not in 
Scotland, but in England. Sir Lusig* 
nan^s answer ran thus : 

'.' As I have no doubt of Lady Deli- 
bury's wishes upon this subject; and 
as all parties seem agreed, you will 
proceed immediately in procuring the 
divorce. Lady Dellbury may then 
ally herself with whomsoever she 
pleases ; to me, her Ladyship's after 
choice, must of course be a matter of 
perfect indifference/' 

Camilla went to the residence of Sir 
Lusignan ; he refused to see her ; she 
sent letter after letter to him; they 
were returned unopened. She was 
obliged to shut herself up to avoid 
Lord Ellesmere, who beset her doors, 
traversed her path, and importuned 
her with messages. If she refused to 
receive his letters one way, they were 
sure to find admittance in some other. 
He found out those with whom she 
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dealt, and in some article of ornament, 
or use, he was sure to find a yehicle 
for his gallantry. It was impossible 
for Camilla to circumvent the designs 
of Lord EUesmere, as far as receiving 
by letter the testimony of his regard ; 
for no artifice was left unessayed, no 
mode unadopted, no stone unturned, 
to interest her feelings, and awaken 
her sensibility ; and his language warm, 
enthusiastical, and energetic ; his pas-> 
sion without abatement, animated, and 
tender ; his fond solicitude, his watch- 
fulness, his observance, were but too 
well calculated to rouse the passions 
of any woman, who made not duty the 
rule of every action* But Camilla was 
not to be won by any fair seeming; 
she tried every thought of her heart; 
she weighed every motive of action, by 
the simple rule of religion ; she had 
placed her first hope on heaven, and 
she relied on that protecting care, 
which will, with every temptation. 
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point out the way of escape, so that 
we may be able to bear it< 

Caiuilla^s chief merit lay in thinking 
correctly ; in that native propriety of 
sentiment, which in its first impres- 
sion, the momentary impulse, always 
directed her rightly. She made 09 ef'^ 
fort to banish Lord EUesmere from her 
thoughts, for the instant he quitted 
her presence, she returned to her ac-» 
customed employment^; and if sh« 
thought of him at all, she spoke open* 
]y upon the subject to Mrs* Marton« 
But Camilla tVlt her own situation; 
she saw its impropriety, and she re« 
solved to fly. She was resolved to 
make one desperate effort to recover 
Sir Lusignan; she therefore hired a 
carriage, and, accompanied by Mrs* 
Marton, and her old and faithful do* 
mestic, and so disguised in person, 
that she could not easily be discov^* 
ed, she sought the habitation of Sir 
Lusignan. She reached the place oi 
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her destination, and ordering the car- 
riage to standi she alighted from it, 
and awaited for some opportunity of 
seeing Sir Lusignan* A guinea well 
bestowed, an English guinea, got the 
better of French scruples^ and she was 
admitted to a small room in the hotel 
of Sir Lusignan, where he usually 
transacted all matters of business. 
Camilla's spirits began to fail ; she was 
scarcely able to stand ; she paced the 
chamber in- agony ; the next moment^ 
perhaps an other instant, would decide 
her fate; she was terrified, she was 
distracted ; she heard footsteps ap- 
proach; her heart died within her. 
The footsteps came nearer, her strength 
failed ; she threw herself into a chair, 
the door opened, and Sir Lusignan 
appealed before her. 

To his inquiry of how he had it m 
his power to benefit her, Camilla had 
not Yoice to reply; she covered her 
fiice with her veil, and groaned audib- 
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]y« A somethiog like convictiou seem^ 
ed to flash across the features of Sir 
Lusignan ; he advanced eagerly for 
wards ; he stood before Camilla, re- 
garding her earnestly ; and he again 
repeated his question, '^ tell me, only 
tell me, madam, what I can do to serve 
you ?" " Every thing, Sir Lusignan," 
said Camilla, quickly, ^^ every thing ; 
you are my hope ; every thing I have 
to hope, or to fear in this life ;" she 
threw back her veil, and sunk upon 
her knees before him. *^ I am your 
wife. Sir Lusignan; your fond your 
affectionate wife ; why have you aban- 
doned me, why have you cast me 
off? tell me how I have offended 
you, and I will try to repair my fault?" 
Sir Lusignan drew back, *^ Camilla, 
Lady Dellbury, Camilla," he looked 
on her reproachfully, " why are you 
here?" Camilla started on her feet; 
she flew to him ; she caught his hand ; 
she eagerly grasped it in her's ; and 
s^he looked earnestly in his face ; 
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" nvhy am I here. Sir Lusignan ?" said 
she mournfully^ ** if I am unwelcome, 
why indeed ? I came to prove to you 
my fidelity; to convince you that I 
> ' cannot change ; shall I appeal to your 

heart in vain ?'* " You had better 
make this appeal, madam, to Lord 
Ellesmere/' " 1 might with justice, 
Sir Lusignan, make it to his Lordship; 
I might make it to the whole world ; 
J defy both malice and slander to assail 
me; I have proof, proof enough to 
confound my enemies.^ « You may 
deceive the world. Lady Dellbury, 
but you cannot impose on me ; I know^ 
when you left England, who followed 
you to France ; I know what visitors 
have been received by you ; and I can 
tell where your favors have been grate- 
fully received and acknowledged/ 
** You do not think it, I am certain you 
do not ; if I was hiclined to any other, 
why should I have sought you ?" 
*' Once for all, madam, I am not to be 
deceived; I acknowledge my own 
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fault, Camilla, but that is no excuse 
for your*s. You have favoured Lord 
EUesmere, and we' are separated for 
ever/' Sir Lusignan moved towards 
the door, Camilla ran to him ; she 
clung to his arm, she held him fast* 
** You shall not separate yourself from 
me, nothing shall part us ; I have 
never loved another; I do not love 
him, I can only love you ; dear, dear 
Sir Lusignan think of your children." 
" You thought of them no doubt, Lady 
Dellbury, when you left them in Eng- 
land ; when you permitted the attend- 
ance and attention of Lord Ellesmere; 
in your contemplation of a divorce, no 
doubt you thought of your children?" 
^* I never permitted the attendance of 
Lord Ellesmere; I never have con- 
templated a divorce; I never will do 
so." "You may do what you like, 
madam, I am perfectly indifferent to 
your conduct." Sir Lusignan spoke 
angrily. " You are angry. Sir Lusig- 
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nan,* cried Camilla, looking earnestly 
in his face, and striding to read his 
thoughts, " you are angry ; reflection 
will enable you to do me justice.'^ 
^ " Persons are rarely angry with those, 
in whom they are uninterested?" " But 
you are not, you cannot be uninterest- 
ed in me ; you love me, I know you 
love me, I am sure of it ?" " You are 
totally mistaken, my regard is per- 
fectly cooled towards you, and you are 
^ the object of my contempt/' Camilla 
left go the arm of Sir Lusignan, and 
she repeated the word contempt after 
him, "Contempt, Sir Lusignan?" 
" Nothing, Lady Dellbury, is more 
contemptible than deceit/' Sir Lusig- 
nan moved towards the door, Camilla 
followed him ; she clung to him, she 
threw her arms round him, exclaiming, 
** O do not accuse me of deceit ; I 
have never deceived you ; you must 
not, you shall not leave me; my rival 
cannot love you, as I do ; she is not 
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the mother of your children ; she can* 
pot have suffered, patiently have suf- 
fered what I have done ; she has not, 
she will not, she cannot love you as I 
do; Why, dear Sir Lusignan, will 
you leave me ? why will you expose 
me to temptation, to importunity, to 
improper importunity? while I was 
the wife of your bosom, the beloved 
wife of your bosom, sheltered and pro- 
tected in your arms, no man dared to 
follow me; take care. Sir Lusignan, 
take care, the world will make a true 
estimate of us both ; pity me, pity me. 
Sir Lusignan ; feel for my situation ; if 
you forsake me, where can I seek pro- 
tection." Sir Lusignan shook her from 
him; he looked furiously at her, *'the 
blame is all mine,'' said he, ** no doubt. 
Lady Dellbury, the suffering your's. 
I do not accuse you, the chain which 
binds us is mutually galling; let us 
here separate forever." Xamilla sunk 
upon her knees^ *' I call heaven to 
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witness," exclaimed she. '' You had 
better call Lord Ellesmerer "OI 
knew not of his application ; I never 
even in thought gave him encourage* 
menf ** Men are apt to take liberties. 
Lady Dellbury, but they generally 
inform themselves where those liberties 
will be welcome/' '^ Lord EUesmere, 
could not, he dared not say, that I 
knew of his application ; he must, he 
cannot fail to testify the contrary. 
Mrs. Marton too. — ^ ** Is the kind 
keeper of your secrets," said Sir Lusig- 
nan sarcastically; '^ Lord Ellesmere 
will not of cdurse, kiss and tell ; Lady 
Dellbury I will have nothing to say to 
you,'' Camilla rose from her knees; 
she flew to the door, but she turned 
and cast a last look at Sir Lusignan, 
then wringing her hands, she cried, 
** O, Sir Lusignan, you have broken 
my heart, earth has nothing left to offer 
me ; you have broken my heart, and 
yet I pray heaven to bless you ; fare-* 
well, farewell for ever." 
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CHAP'. 



TiMre tbey whom cftrth gmvie na repoM, 

Laid before God their weight of woesj 

The Vt, the ivretched, and forlorn, 

BRiird and adorM that sAbbath vaotn% 

They rame to cast their burden down^ 

And though they fearM a father*8 frowBy 

Yet, writh iirtn he»rt, and faith, and^ prayer. 

They bopM to find acceptance -there. 

Before the high eternal throne 

Their douhts, their fears, their wants made known L 

T%eir trust was God, and Gad z\bn», J 

O never it that trust Uetrayed^ 

*Ti8 viands most stable stay; 

And though perhapa long time de1ay*dy 

Yet bursting on hia way, 

It beams at last a glad*ning lights 

To cheer amid a world of night. 

CAMILLA threw herself into the 
carriage which waited for her; she v^as 
unable to speak or to think, add to the 
inquiries of Mrs. Marton she could only 
answer by a kind pressure of the band. 
Cut off from those who would have 
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loved her; denied the fondness of him/ 
^hose duty it was to shield and protect 
her; an outcast from that domestic 
home, where she ought to have been 
cherished' and supported; Camilla felt 
the full value of kindness; and as Ca» 
mill a had made dependance painless to 
Mrs. Marlon, so the latter by her soli- 
citude for her benefactress, returned 
every obligation and left the former in 
debt. Immediately on her return hon)e, 
Camilla went to bed, she was really ill, 
the exertion had overpowered her, and 
the elasticity of her spirits was gone. 
It seemed as if this interview with her 
husband had shut out every hope, that 
she had nothing more to expect in this 
world; she had now only to return to 
England to seek her children, and to 
dfevote herself to them. The prospect 
before her was dreadful; every hope 
^was extinguished"; a sort of blank, a 
cold and cheerless feeling of forlorn- 
nesSy a something like death seemed to 
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paralyze her faculties; her thoughts 
were confused and interrupted^ her me- 
mory imperfect, and her underst^ding 
uras darkened. 

She could not weep, she saw nothing, 
she heard nothing ; if any one spoke to 
her she replied not, and she herself 
neither spoke nor asked any thing. If 
she closed her eyes, the form of Sir 
' Lusignan, the indignant sarcasm of his 
countenance was ever present to her; 
she could recollect no trait of heart, 
she had heard no voice of kindness, 
she had seen no pity in his counte- 
nance; his language had been one un*- 
varying expression of indignation, of 
angry recrimination, of unjust violence* 
Mrs. Marton was alarmed at the situa* 
tion of Camilla. ** Every chord of in- 
tellect and feeling has suffered extreme 
tension, and now the ligament is bro* 
ken,** cried she, *' perhaps broken for 
ever/' Mrs. Marton sent for a physi-» 
cian, but he declared he was incapable 
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of benefiting Lady Dellbary. ^*Here 
is a malady," said he, " for whicli me- 
dicine has no cure; the disorder of 
Lady Dellbury is that of the mind ; for 
that I can do nothing," OamillaV ill- 
ness increased; she was nervous, she 
was irritable, she was violent; her ima- 
gination was confused, her fever ran 
high, and she fancied herself the most 
guilty creature in existence. She raved 
on her husband, on Lord Ellesmere ; 
she talked to them both in her frenzy ; 
and combining the wishes of the latter 
with the accusations of the former, 
she believed that she had yielded to the 
one and deserved the otfier. Lord El- 
lesmere called while she was in this 
state of irritation; and Mrs. Marton, 
thinking that no lesson could be more 
salutary to his lordship, than the one 
he might receive from the situation and 
language of Camilla, informed him of 
her state and readily admitted him to 
her presence. Camilla was up and 

L 
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dressed ; she knew Lord Ellesmere in- 
stantly ; she rose from her chair, and 
turning quickly away, exclaimed, '' he 
comes, the partner of my guilt and 
shame: Lord Ellesmere, once, once I 
loved you fondly, but you have re- 
warded mQ evil for good." Her voice 
was hollow and monotonous, the glance 
of her eye was terrible. Lord Elle§- 
xnere took out his handkerchief, and 
turned towards a window. Camilla 
followed him, she laid her hand on his 
arm, and looking earnestly in his face, 
yet with an expression of deep feeling, 
she said, '^Ellesmere, why did you 
take such pains to curse me; you found 
me, Ellesmere, pure; yes, pure as angel 
innocence, did you delight to kill?" 
^'Camilla, dearest Camilla, you are 
still innocent, still pure, still spotless." 
" So you say,*' cried Camilla quickly, 
*^so you say; but Sir Lusignan has 
called me a wanton ; you, you it was^ 
Lord Ellesmere, who tempted me ; yoa 
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it was who beguiled me with your sub- 
tlety ; who drew me dowu deep to the 
goal of everlasting destruction ; you 
smiled on me, EUesmere, to deceive, 
and you have destroyed me, etei'nally, 
everlastingly, destroyed me!" "All 
this is fancy, . my Lord/' said Mrs. 
Marton; *'but you may see by this 
what you had to expect, had your li- 
bertine wishes been gratified by Lady 
Dellbury ; if importunity, if passion, 
if attachment had betrayed her to you, 
yoti may see by this, how dreadful had 
been her compunction. Lady Dell- 
bury could not have yielded to yd\i, 
without everlasting remorse and fepenl- 
ance!" Lord Ellesmere was affected, 
Camilla looked at him with astonish- 
ment. " You weep, you feel ; can the 
libertine feel remorse and repentance? 
ydu may pray, Lord Ellesmere, but I 
cannot, ever since ; but I will not men- 
tion my crime ; it is registered there, 
yes, in the heaven of heavens^ and we 

L 8 
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.may blot, blot for ever, but it will never 
disappear. Why did you wish to de- 
stroy me, Ellesmere; I was not your 
enemy? I never injured you? why did 
you wish to deprive me of my husband 
and my children ; my hope both in this 
world and the next? why did you make 
me a mark for scorn? why did you 
make me low, and vile, and base, and 
loathsome?" Lord Ellesmere groaned 
aloud. Camilla still questioned him, 
" I believe I am wrpng here,*' she 
pointed to her head ; " but you have 
done me, Lord Ellesmere, a great, an 
irreparable injury; you have made me 
nn outcast and a stranger, and I fear 
you have helped to break my heart." 
. " O Camilla, dearest Camilla,'' exclaim- 
ed Lord Ellesmere, "do not say so; 
• live dearest, most excellent of women; 
live and be an ornament to society ; Sir 
Lusignan must repent, you will be re- 
conciled, you will be Jiappy." "Can 
vice be happy, Ellesmere? have you 
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not poisoned the chalice of delight? 
have you not planted tlie thorn within? 
have you not smiled in my face while 
you pointed your dagger at my bosom? 
have you not blotted my name from the 
fair page of chastity? have you not 
made me hate and abhor myself." 
" Dear Lady Dellbury, in mercy say 
no more." Lonl Ellesmere threw him*- 
self into a chaii^^nd wept, he covered 
his face with his hands, he sobbed con- 
vulsively. Camilla stood before him, 
as if contemplating his remorse, her 
countenance alternately changing from 
red to pale, as the different emotions 
of her mind prevailed ; but after a short 
pause she extended one arm towards 
him, and in a voice pathetically plain- 
tive, she continued, " I had hopes, 
Lord Ellesmere, 1 had €mce bright vi- 
sions of light, life, and immortality ; I 
looked forward to futurity as my re. 
competice for all that I suffered in this 
earthly vale ; I promised myself ages 

l3 
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of ages of delight, such as man cannot 
conceive, earth cannot bestow; a de* 
light which the brightest human imagi- 
nation can never rightly estimate; in 
the purity of love, hope, and joy, shall 
man then smile in security ; every vain 
imagination shall be melted away, we 
shall cast off this frail covering of flesh, 
and put on a glorious immortality." 
Camilla paused, she gasped for breath, 
she looked in terror on Lord Elies- 
mere, and thus continued ; '^ Ellesmere, 
Lord Ellesmere, you have taken from 
me this hope ; you have deprived me 
of the light of the sun, and you have 
made my way dark and gloomy. What 
recompence can you make to me for 
the loss of heaven ; what letbean 
draught can you give me to still the 
visitings of remorse? If I fly up into 
heaven, it is there, there registered 
against me ; if I go to the uttermost 
paths of the earth, I cannot hid^ my 
transgression." '^ Camilla, dearest Ca^ 
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inilla,*' exclaimed Lord Ellesraere; then 
turning to Mrs. Marton, he said "her 
senses are quite gone ; is there no hope, 
nothing to be done? is there no way of 
calming her mind ?' " It is the effect 
of fever alone," answered Mrs. Marton, 
** it has been brought on, my Lordj by 
the variety of her sufferings, both of 
mind and body ; if she gains strength, 
and is pennitted to be quiet, much may 
be hoped from youth and constitution." 
" All, all that /could suffer," exclaimed 
Ellesmere, "every thing I could lose 
in this world, is nothing to this cala- 
mity ; Camilla, dearest Camilla, no one 
doubts your purity; angels are not 
more spotless than you are; no selfish 
gratification, dear Lady Dellbury, could 
have compensated to me, for an hour 
of mental agony like this. To see you 
thus, my Camilla, the light of reason 
over-clouded ; that noble mind de- 
formed ; any, every thing but this, i 
could have borne ; and to know, to feel, 

L 4 
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to be assured, that my madness, my 
folly, my \vild and intemperate pursuit; 
to know that my persecution has been 
the cause of thy calamity ; this, this is 
dreadful ; yes, Camilla, purest most 
noble minded of women, I have hung 
on thee like a mildew ; 1 have blighted 
thy prospects, destroyed thine intel- 
lects, and have perhaps broken thine 
heart-" " My Lord," said Mrs. Mar- 
ton, placing her hand on his arm, and 
looking at him with an expression of 
compassion ; ^* bless the Almighty that 
you have escaped the commission of 
crime, that Lady Dellbury was beyond 
your reach ; O it is never too late for 
reformation, never beyond our power 
to trace back our faulty steps ; never to- 
tally out of our way to make some repa- 
ration/' Camilla watched the motions 
of Mrs. Marton, and she now stood ou 
the other side of Lord Ellesmere, 
and so soon as her friend paused, she 
again looked in his face, and made her 



THE ANCIENT COSTUME. 225 

affecting appeal to him. *' Why, Elles' 
mere, why did you wish to kill me? 
why wish to pull me down to everlast- 
ing destruction? I hated you not, I 
had done you no injury, and once I 
loved you. Why, Lord Ellesmere, why 
did you wish to destroy me? O 1 evei* 
prayed for you ; well, some have very 
hard hearts." " My heart is not so 
hard, Camilla," cried Lord Ellesmev 
wildly; "1 feel, I feel for you; at this 
moment 1 would give worlds to call 
back my past life; I did not mean to 
deceive you, indeed I did not, I de- 
ceived myself; I fancied you could be 
happy with me, and I loved you b > 
yond every other good; you were the 
glory of my existence, the bright star 
which guided my way, the beacon at 
which all my journeyings pointed ; you 
were both earth and heayen to me ; I' 
wished, I hope to render you happy ; 
I deceived myself, Camilla." "The 
serpent bejniling with his. subtlety^ 

L 5 
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Lord Ellesoiere, bringiDg sid, sorrow, 
and death upon the human race. Can 
a man heap coals of fire to his bosom 
without being burnt ? O you could 
not hope to render me happy, and take 
away my consciousness of right ; may 
the Almighty turn your heart, Lord 
Ellesmere, yet you have killed me."*— 
*^ He has turned, he has corrected it 
already, Camilla; from this hour yoa 
will see me no more ; I leaye you, I 
leave you for ever. Blessings on the 
mercy of Omnipotence, the sin of se- 
ducing such matchless purity, lies not^ 
upon me; heaven which has hitherto 
protected you, that heaven can alone 
be your reward ; O Camilla, forgive 
and pity me ; never, never will I see 
you more. Yet all that man can do, 
if the deep acknowledgement of error, 
if tears, if repentance can restore you ; 
if the sacrifice of myself can make you 
happy;, if Sir Lusignan has a heart to 
feel ;. if hope» fear, futurity, pf esent ad- 
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vantage ; O Camilla, Camilla, I know 
not what I say ; pardon me, pity me ; 
farewell, farewell for ever." 

Lord Ellesmere as he pronounced 
these words, rushed hastily out of the 
house, and scarcely knowing what he 
did, repaired to his own lodgings and 
shut himself up in his chamber. 



CHAP. XV. 

And not nnbeeded was fhe prayer 
Breathed from a heart resigned, 
By ABfireb wafted tbfongh tlM air 
Vp ta the 'ternal mind. 
Descending thence it blessing brought, 
Like A refiesKhig dew ; 
lo/ttsiag many a pious tliottf bt^ 
And strength'nlDg hope anew. 

IN the darkest hour of human afflic* 
tion, when hope itself is extinguished, 
who can say how soon the Disposer of 
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Events may [reverse the scene ; the 
vrinds may stay, the storm cease, and 
the vessel nearly a wreck, may anchor 
safely in haven. While we are inca- 
pable of working for ourselves ; when 
no earthly hope presents itself; then, 
even then, perhaps Providence is at onr 
helm, guiding the course of events, to 
transform this scene of our care, to one 
of virtuous and peaceful serenity; so it 
was with Camilla. While she conti- 
nued insensible of her own situation, 
and incapable of acting for herself; 
while she was unable to guide her own 
thoughts, or comprehend what those 
around addressed to her. Providence 
was working for her, Providence was 
turning her anguish into joy, bringing 
good out of evil; life out of death. 
The remorse of Lord Ellesmere was 
deep and lasting; he looked back upon 
his past life, he saw his own errors, he 
meditated a reformation ; the exceeding 
sinfulness of sin ; the loathsomeness of 
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vice ; that hardness of heart which had 
so long encouraged his pursait of Ca-- 
milla, filled him with horror ; no self- 
deception now availed ; no prevalence 
of custom ; no fashionable jargon, could 
longer hide him from himself; the 
naked and undisguised truth stared 
him in the face, and he shrunk from 
himself, abashed and confouaded. At 
the age of thirty, he saw himself de- 
spoiled of alt those blessings which he 
bad inherited, by bis birth, from the 
bounty of Providence; he had few re- 
lations, and no friends. The woman 
who had once been fondly attached to 
him, had cast him ofll; she had long 
been the wife of another ; and his chil- 
dren, if he had any, were never blest 
with a father's care. Thirty years had 
passed away, the best season of man's 
life ; the period when the heart. is most 
tender, the mind most grateful, the 
spirit most generous; but in all that 
time» Lord EUesmere had never once 
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bowed himself to his God, never once 
liftec" his Toice in thaokfulneto ; never 
breathed the prayer of supplication ; 
never raised his heart to his Creator, 
and Redeemer. The sun rose in the 
morning to bless him, to brighten the 
palace where be dwelt ; warm the cot^ 
tager who depended on bim ; ripen the 
produce of that domain, from whence 
he drew his wealth and his resources ; 
but Lord Ellesmere never kneeled to 
him, father of light and life, the Great 
Supreme ; he had never prayed to be 
instructed in what was good, to be 
kept from what was evil ; be had 
never besought Omnipotence to pre- 
serve him from folly, vanity and vice; 
he had never sought sacred, substan* 
tial never fading bliss. He had run 
on, from one scene of dissipation to 
another, hardening his heart, .blighting 
his health, and destroying his own 
soul ; living in pleasure and sensuality, 
he was dead to the purer impulses of 
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the heart ;^ be had seen no besUity ifa 
Tirtue, save tbat which allured to 
destruction ; bis talents had not been 
used to the glory of God, or the benefit 
of man ; he had painted vice with the 
celestial colouring of virtue; he had 
given an angels face to the person of a 
demon. The whole purpose of his 
existence bad been perverted; and 
while error had corrupted his hearty 
the marks of that corruption might be 
traced in the deep lines of passion, 
which traversed his face, the billions 
lividness of his features, and the infir« 
mlty of his health. 

The more bright the efforta of hia 
genius, the more criminal was be, to 
whom genius bad been given in vain ; 
and he now felt the responsibility at* 
tached to talent ; the wideness of that 
circle to which learning may be useful ; 
and he trembled as he reflected, tbat 
the overshadowings of bis muse, bad 
extended like the upas tree, spreading 
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a baleful rapour, carrying poison, and 
death, to those who approached within 
its influence. 

But Lord Ellesmere was now smit- 
ten to the heart; he had been touched 
in his most vulnerable part ; he had 
been wounded through his idol* Ca« 
milla's smile; her glance of intelli* 
gence; the dignity of her character; 
her lovely ingenuousness and candour; 
the astonishing power of her mind, 
and the evenness and placidity of her 
temper ; these had been his themes of 
admiration; he had dwelt on them, he 
had talked of them ; he had dreamt 
only of Camilla ; he had imaged her to 
his . imagination, preserving all these 
rare qualities as his wife, beautifying 
and adorning the garden of his earthly 
paradise. These hopes were faded 
away ; Camilla's mind was overthrown; 
conviction came upon him instantly, 
and he was humbled in the dust. 
The first step to reformation was a 
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painful one, but it was sweetened by 
self*approva1, and it was rewarded by 
a something like pleasure ; for this was 
the first time Lord Ellesmere had 
acted rightly for conscience sake ; this 
was the first time he hs^d denied him- 
self, and felt the bliss of forbearance ; 
this first step was a long letter addres- 
sed by his Lordship, to Sir Lusignan 
Dellbury. It was a history of Lord 
Ellesmere's life ; of his long entertain- 
ed passion for Lady Dellbury ; of the 
hopes which he had indulged from the 
defalcation of Sir Lusignan ; his fol- 
lowing her to France; his importu- 
nity ; his doubts, his hopes, his fears ; 
her resistance, and every circumstance 
that had passed between them. He 
recapitulated every instance of Lady 
Dellbury's purity of mind ; of her firm 
and unvarying refusals ; of her rejec- 
tion of the Scotch divorce ; of her final 
rejection of his last proposal for an 
English one; he solemnly assured Sir 
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Lusigaan, that be bad never, since her 
marriage, been one instant alone with 
Camilla, except when she had lain in 
a state of insensibility in his bouse 
(Sir Lusignan's bouse) in London ; and 
he painted his own feelings upon that 
occasion ; his own anger at her prefe- 
rence of her husband, with the hand 
of a master. He concluded, by pla- 
cing before Sir Lusignan, the conquest 
Camilla had obtained over himself; 
pointing out her present illness and 
sufferings ; and after conjuring him by 
every effort to heal the wounds of her 
mind, bade heaven bless them toge- 
ther, and then penned his farewell, not 
only to Sir Lui»ignan, but to Camilla. 
And having concluded his task, he 
ordered his servant to carry the letter, 
prepare his travelling vehicle, and be 
ready himself to quit Paris, in less 
than two hours. 

Lord Ellesraere had now, indeed, 
began to practise the virtue of self- 



THE ANCIENT COSTUME. 236 

denial ; his heart whispered, but his 
heart whispered in vain, a wish to re« 
main near Camilla, to know her fate, 
ta await her recovery ; but Lord £lles- 
mere preserved his resolution. Ca- 
milla he must not see— he must never 
see her more ; he ought not to think 
of her; on himself he inflicted the 
punishment of departing, 'ere her fate 
was decided. 

His letter was taken to Sir Lusig* 
nan's hotel; it was delivered to Sir 
Lusignan*s own servant ; but that ser- 
vant was in the pay of Lady Carbury ; 
and instead of delivering the letter to 
his master, he took it immediately to 
her Ladyship ; who read it all over, 
commented upon it; called it mentally 
a mighty pretty love story; wished 
herself the object of Lord Elle^mere's 
attachment, and then put the letter in 
her escrutoire. 

Camilla, in the mean time, left to 
herself, spared the continual irritation 
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>vhich Lord EUesmere's pursuit had 
brought on her ; watched with se- 
dulity by Mrs. Marton, and receiving 
the best .medical advice, gradually re- 
covered fjfoin her fever. Her spirits 
re-assumed their composure; her 
strength returned, and she once more 
enjoyed the full use of those intellec- 
tual powers, which the mercy of omni- 
potence had bestowed on her, for the 
guide and preservation of her heart. 
** My dear Mrs. Marton," said she 
one day, as if suddenly recollecting 
herself, " what is become of Lord El- 
lesmere ; we are not troubled with his 
visits now ? what have you done with 
him?" '^Nothing; but he has left 
Paris." " Indeed ; you delight me." 
" You will never, I hope^ Lady Dell- 
bury, be troubled with him again ; he 
has promised not to molest you, and I 
trust this is the first step to his refor« 
mation." Camilla clasped her hands 
together, exclaiming, *^ O how I thank 
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heaven for this ; I have prayed for his 
reformation, dear Mrs. Marton, thou- 
sands of times ; there is still one more, 
one more blessing for me ; one which 
I daily ask^^ but which I dare not 
hope ; yet this blessing came upon me 
when I was sick, and unconscious of 
it; O how grateful^ how very grateful 
I ought to be; and if I should be so 
blessed ; if Sir Lusignan's heart could 
change also ?" Camilla rose from her 
seat, and bursting into tears, conti- 
nued, ** but this I dare not hope. — . 
You cannot think what a weight you 
have now taken from my mind, dear 
Mrs. Marton ; for though I am cer- 
tain I have never felt towards Lord 
£llesmere more than I ought to feel, 
as the wife of Sir Lusignan, still I had 
fears, I had many fears for myself; no 
one knows he can always be firm ; no 
one can answer for himself for ever; I 
was provoked by Sir Lusignan; I 
could not, perhaps, entirely forgive my 



iDJuriesi (and yet, as a christian, t 
tried to do so) I was ittiportaned by 
Lord Ellesmere ; he wished to deceive 
me ; to make m6 deceive myself ; but 
there was my safeguard ; I could not 
be deceived ; I knew, dear Mrs. Mar^- 
ton, I knew full well, that when cal- 
led to my final great account, it would 
not be asked me what others had 
done^ but what I had done myself; 
that though the world nnght palliate 
my offences, on the plea of great ag* 
gravations, yet that in the kingdom of 
my God, no fault of my husband's 
would have exonerated me. I could 
not be deceived either in regard to 
Lord £llesmere ; my charm in his eye 
lay in his want of success; had I once 
yielded to his importunities, I should 
have been cast aside, like the neglect- 
ed toy of a spoiled child." 

Camilla paused for a moment, then 
lifting op her hands and eyes to heaven, 
she exclaimed^ fervently, '* Yes, that 
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was my safeguard, my strong hold ; 1 
was never permitted to deceire my- 
self; I saw; that ail that profession of 
attachment would not, could not stand 
my defalcation from virtue; I should 
have lost every thing in the next world, 
and I should have gained nothing in 
this; I should have loaded the con- 
science of Lord Ellesmere with an in- 
supportable weight of guilt; I should 
have barred up every return to virtue 
and respectability, by drawing tighter 
the chord which united my husband to 
Lady Carbury ; I should have filled 
my own cup with the bitterest dr^gs 
of misery, and should have left my 
children parentiess." 
. Camilla, as she thought of her child*' 
ren, wept bitterly^ yet she continued : 
'^ all this I should have done, for the 
mere selfish gratification of my own 
vicious inclinations ; for had I really 
loved Lord £llesmere, for his sake 
alone, to pressrvie him from destruc* 
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tion, to save him from everlasting tor- 
ments, it \vould have been my first 
wish to be firm." 



CHAP. XVI. 

In that lone spot re peiitanoe breathes her prayer, 
Of every friend bereft and alt unknown, 
There no kind hand with fond affection^a care, 
Wipes the moist dew, no voice returns the gi*oan, 
*Tis there that sinking sorrow dies alone. 

THE intimate connection of guilt 
and misery, was perhaps never more 
efficaciously proved, than in the pri- 
vate hours of Sir Lusignan Dellbury, 
and his mistress^ Lady Carbury, It 
was a continued scene Of violent pas- 
sion, angry recrimination, bitter invec- 
tive, and tender reconciliation ; all the 
passions of ihe heart were called forth 
and kept in perpetual motion^ and 
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every incitement to amusement was 
ea^rly sought, to bauish reflection; 
yet as it is ever the effect of excitement 
to produce langour and despondency; 
as there must at some time come a 
pause from the round of dissipation 
and frivolity, it was impossible entirely 
at]such moments, to quiet the still small 
voice of conscience. Recollection and 
retrospection contrasted in the mind 
of Sir Lusignan the character of Ca- 
milla and Lady Carbury ; the one all 
innocence and chearfulness, gay, be* 
cause her reflections were all pleasant; 
the other made up of artifice and dis- 
simulation, studious of display, gilding 
over a corrupt heart, with a varnish of 
exterior vivacity ; the former acting 
from principle; seeing every action, and 
motive to action, momentarily in the 
most correct point of view; moving 
quietly forward in the path of duty ; 
the other running into every folly, con- 
tinually in a hurry to drown thought, 

M 
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iifd deem the semblance of what nhe 
WM not ; the one upon every occasion 
forgetting self, in her disinterested wish 
to make others happy ; the other yield-^ 
Jng to every impulse of temper, deny- 
ing herself no gratification, and solely 
intent on sensual indulgences. Con** 
science too pointed out to Sir Lnsignan, 
that whatever blame might eventually 
attach to the conduct of Camilla, had 
been created by his desertion of her. 
He remembered her smile of inno- 
cence ; he recollected her warmth of 
affection ; he beheld her in imagination 
still sedulous to please, still looking 
to him for advice, for consolation, for 
approval ; he remembered their last 
intervieiv with each other, and he often 
Asked himself '^ if he had been barbae 
rian enough to leave, to desert i^uch a 
woman as Camilla?" The artifices of 
Lady Carbury had at length persuad- 
ed him of the guilt of Camilla, but this 
had given no peace to the wounds of 
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his inind ; a feeling of remorse, of ' 
terror, of apprehension assailed him, 
and he \rho had met death in the field 
of battle, ^ith a fortitude unshaken, 
now felt apalled in the solitude of his 
own chamber ; for he saw that in addi- 
tion to his own sin, he .had that deep 
and crying one to atone for, of having 
left one who reposed confidence in 
him, exposed to temptation ; that to 
her fall he had been accessary, and 
that if she was destined to perish, he 
had been the author of her calamity. 

When he had seen Camilla; when the 
afifecting language of appeal had been 
addressed by her to him, he had been 
forced to steel his heart and hide the 
bitterness of its anguish, under the 
appearance of anger and sarcasm. 
The world's dread laugh stared him in 
the face, and he felt for a moment, that' 
it was easier to destroy both her and 
himself, than b^ branded by the chil-* 
dren of folly with tameness and dis- 

M 2 . 
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hoQOur; but the moment he left Ca- 
milla, he rushed into his chamber, and 
shutting himself up, he gave vent to all 
the bitter feelings of his heart. 

The pride, the masculine pride, 
inrhich had forbade the acknowledge- 
ment of error, which had prevented 
his opening his arms and his heart to 
his wife, lest she should deceive and 
abuse him, could now no longer sup- 
port him; he felt a degree of grief, of 
compunction, which could neither be 
calmed, nor controuled ; and as he 
contemplated himself as the instru- 
ment of abasement to Camilla, he shud- 
dered convulsively, covered his face 
with both hands, and groaned in 
agony. Day after day, however stole 
away, and the repentance of Sir Lusig- 
nan was fruitless ; he said, he did 
nothing to reconcile himself to Camilla; 
he hid his anguish, his remorse in his 
own bosom; he carried a smiling exte- 
rior, but the wound was deep and 
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lasting. His sleep was disturbed and 
uneasy ; his waking visions inter- 
rupted healthful slumber; his temper 
became more variable and uneven, and 
his gaiety was entirely gone. Lady 
Carbury often remarked his change of 
conduct ; for a moment the remark was 
eflectual ; he roused himself to exertion, 
he talked, he laughed, but the instant 
observation ceased, he relapsed into 
taciturnity and melancholy. 

It was impossible any longer to 
deceive himself; he felt his own cri- 
minal weakness ; he was no longer 
blinded to the vices of his companion ; 
he dared not think of Camilla's seduc- 
tion; if she had preserved herself pure 
how must she despise him ; if she bad 
fallen into error her sin must weigh 
upon his conscience; and judging bjr 
himself. Sir Lusignan felt obliged to 
condemn her as guilty. 

The change in Sir Lusignan's tem- 
per, manners, and spirits, naturally 

M 3 
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spoilt his agreeableness to Lady Car-^ 
iMiry; he was no longer playful, no 
more tender, seldom ' animated ; her 
blandishments could not now, as for- 
meily, rouse his sensibility, or awaken 
his rapture; and to avoid the disgrace 
of being forsaken, she followed the 
advice of Prior's Henry, wisely deter- 
mining, ** to change the first, nor wait 
her lover's flight,". She therefore took 
the earliest opportunity of casting her 
enthralments on a French Marquis 
high in power, and having so done, 
waited for a favourable chance of 
breaking with Sir Lusignan. The 
moment she took for this effort; the 
moment she chose for breaking for 
ev^r with the man, whom she had 
luvol'ved in guilt and misery, was one 
inexpressibly awful ; it was one which 
called for every exertion of feminine 
tenderness; one, when he depended 
upon her, when her absence was likely 
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to make a seHous impression upon 
him, and might perhaps even have 
destroyed his existence ; it was at the 
moment she received ipformation pf 
Sir Lusignan's indisposition, and the 
belief of his physicians, that his dis- 
order vi^as a putrid fever, that it was 
both dangerous and infectious. Lady 
Carbury was afraid to die ; *'8he was 
not Sir Lusignan^s wife« therefore could 
not be expected to attend him ; she 
never did like a sick chamber; she 
had no skill in making febrifuges ; and 
she always ^as apprehensive of fevers;" 
these reasons satisfied her Ladyship, 
that it would be prudent in her to quit 
the habitation where he resided ; and 
wishing to spare herself all conversa- 
tion with him, she sent to him the letter 
of . Lord Ellesmere, enveloped in a 
cover of her own, containing the follow, 
ing words: 

If 4 
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Billet. 

Dear Sir Lusignan, 

If I were capable of nursing you,. I 
-would not leave you to the care of 
others ; but you know I never had a 
taste for lachrymals ; yet as I think it 
possible, ^^y. Dellbury may have a 
fancy for the post, I send you the 
inclosed, of which you may believe 
just as much as you like. Lord 
EUesmere certainly writes well ; if he 
made love as pathetically, I don't think 
it likely he was rejected ; but altoge- 
ther the history I send, makes a mar- 
vellous pleasant love story. If you 
recover we may meet again. 

Your's Felicia Carbury. 

Sir Lusignan read the letter of Lady 
Carbury in an agony of mind which 
no language can describe. He stamps 
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ed upon the ground, and tore the letter 
into a thousand pieces, and then in 
spite of the resistance of bis own man, 
or the arguments of the physicians, 
who were sent for to him, he persisted 
in reading through the long letter, of 
Lord £Uesmere. Bodily suffering 
was forgotten in the history before 
him. In the long history of Camilla's 
virtuous perseverance; her self con- 
troul ; her patient endurance ; he felt 
an interest, which no pain could sub- 
vert; no bodily agony overcom^e; and 
the anguish of his mind when he came 
to its conclusion was dreadful. ** Her 
senses gone," exclaimed he, *^ quite 
gone, her senses gone; there is torture 
madness in the thought ! Camilla, my 
wife, my angel, distraction ! what am 
I? thy murderer. O Camilla, Camilla, 
a ministering angel shalt thou be, while 
I lie howling/'' And he could turn; 
she had power in the majesty of her 
virtue to turn him ; she had power to 

M 5 
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lam him from herself; while I sbvt 
my ears to the voice of the chmroier ; 
yes. My ears aod my heart, and I cob" 
sented to my own misery. * * Tbere is 
neither hope for me in earth dr heaven/' 
tSir Lusignan raved aloud ; his fevw, 
increased by the agitation of his mind, 
rose to an alarming height. He talked 
of death, damnation, and eternity ; 
called Lord Ellesmere to unbind the 
letters which bound him; swore he 
bad murdered his wife, and in the 
Tiolenee of his paroxysms, attempted 
to destroy himself. Purple spots 
covered his face on the succeeding 
morning; his attendants, one by one 
slunk away, fearful of infection, and 
death ; the physicians gave over their 
wisits, and Sir Lusigqan's vald; con- 
templated a removal from the scene. 
The temptation was strong, human 
pature could scarcely resist it; it was 
impossible Sir Lusignan eould recov^ 
BO one would know what was taken 
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from the mansion ; so after loading 
himself, with every kind of yaluable 
wb^ch be conceived be could easily 
sell, he left ~ Sir Lusignan to his &.t?, 
closed the Hotel door after him, and 
set out for the provioce where he was 
born. 



CHAP. xvn. 

There too the grief be wilderM^raind, 
Came all a ftther*B Uve to find ; 
There they, whom earth gave no repose. 
Laid before God their weight of woes ; 
the reft, the wretched, and foriom^ 
If aird.an4 adoi^d Miat tabbath mora. 

THE information of Sir Lusign^m'is 
illness was at length brought to Ca- 
milla by her domestics, together with 
a report, of his having been left by 
Lady Carbury. She determined im- 
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mediately to seek his mansion, gain 
admittance to him, and station herself 
at his bedside. *'A putrid disorder 
must always be dangerous,** said she, 
addressing Mrs. Marton, *^ particular- 
ly in this country, where there is an 
evident want of cleanliness; I know 
too that it is infectious ; I will not ask 
you, dear Mrs. Marton, to come with 
me ; but I will employ you here, in 
looking out changes of linen, and 
preparing medicines for my husband. 
What a happiness will be mine, if 1 am 
permitted by Providence to save him." 
'^ I will do all you require. Lady Dell- 
bury," replied Mrs. Marton^ •* and 
when I have so done, I will follow 
you ; that which you do for your hus- 
band, I will do for you; I have no 
fear of infection, but we will take every 
precaution to save ourselves, if we do 
not we shall be useless to Sir Lusig- 



nan." 



Camilla set out^ she reached the 
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hotel of her husband ; she knocked at 
the door ; nO one answered the appeal ; 
she turned to the servant who accom- 
panied her, and desired him to inquire 
of the neighbours the cause of this 
strange inattention, and in the mean 
while she knocked herself again, with 
greater perseverance,* and louder than 
before ; still all was silent ; she looked 
back to see if her servant was follow- 
ing, but he came not ; once again she 
struck loudly on the knocker; a porter 
at last appeared, '* I want to gaiii 
admittance," said Camilla, " to Sir 
Lusignan Dellbury ?" Theman shrug- 
ged up his shoulders, and coolly 
answered, " II est mort. Monsieur le 
Vallet, le denier de ses domestiques, 
partit le muit passe." " O bnt I must 
see him, I muist go in/' Camilla held 
by the doorway to support herself; 
" I must see him, he is my husband, I 
must go in, I must see him ?" " Le 
Toier quand il est devenu un cadavre/* 
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The porter grinned his astonishment 
as Camilla answered* ^' Dead or aliv? 
I must and tvill see him J"' He opened 
the door instantly ; she rushed into the 
house^ but she could not support her<» 
self. There was an air of loneliness^ 
a feeling of dread, an appearance of 
desertion on all within. Camilla's 
heart sunk» it seemed as if all werf 
tenantless^*-*'' And has the spirit iuf 
dieed departed for ever/' sighed she» 
mentally, '' is there no hope of repent^ 
ance or amendment ? O Sir LusignaUi 
Sir X^usignan I have we indeed parted 
for ever, are my children fatherless ?" 
Vqv a moment the memory of her 
children diverted her purpose, and she 
burst into an agony of tears ; a tender 
feeling for their welfare made her 
pause ; and she considered for an 
instant whether she ought to hazard. 
her own life, and leave those so dear to 
her parentless. But her determinatioq 
of seeing Sir Lusignan, dead or alive^ 



THE ANCtXNT COSTfTME. 2^5 

returned ifiHxiecliately, and r^shiog tip 
the graiul staircaf^e, «he cdiine tp an 
anti*'chdint>er^ whicli led to several 
apartments* She paused to consider 
wbieh way isheongl^t fc^ proceed, but 
her paiis0 wits but for aa i0»iant ; die 
heard a sound ; her heart palpitated; 
sbe listened attentitely; she gasped 
for breath; she rushed forwards.; she 
hibd beard her own name. It must 
have been the voice of Sir Lusignan, 
he cmild not be dead. She opeaed 
the door of a chamber from whence 
the sound seemed to proceed, and she 
stood in the presence of her husband ; 
he was indeed Hying ; she saw him 
mote ; she heard him speak ; and 
though be knew her not, yet she 
felt that she yri» once more at 
home. Camilla could not «peak ; she 
dared not approach Sir Lusignan, 
but she sunk upon bar knees beside 
fairn, tmd uttered aloud the voice of 
tfaanksgiviog. '^ 1 have seen angels/^ 
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ftatd Sir Lusignan, rising in his bed, 
and looking at ber earnestly, *' I 
have seen angels, are yoo one of 
them ?*• 

Camilla cotild not speak ; ber spirit, 
her strength revived ; she had hope ; 
she ran down stairs, and rushing to 
the door, found her own servant in 
conversation with the porter ; ' she 
ordered him instantly to seek for a 
person to assist in attending her hus- 
band ; to fetch the principal physicians 
in Paris, and to procure from Mrs. 
Marton all the articles which she spe- 
cified as wanting. 

Camilla in the mean time made her- 
self familiar with the house, she stepped 
softly to the bedside, she took the hand 
of Sir Lusignan, she. felt his pulse, she 
counted its beatings, she looked round 
the chamber for something to administer 
to him ; from the account of the porter 
she found, that her husband had been 
left to himself for twelve hours ; she was 
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certain, therefore, that he wauted sup- 
port ; she found some wine on a table, 
she poured out a glass and gave to him. 
Her servant in the mean time returned 
"with one of the sisters of charity, and 
two of the former domestics of the man- 
sion, who had consented to come back, 
and do the menial olSces of it; he in- 
formed his mistress that two physicians, 
whom he had met by accident, two 
English physicians, would be with her 
in half an hour ;• and he brought various 
articles from Mrs. Marton, who intend- 
ed herself to follow them. The good 
nun and our heroine proceeded imme- 
diately to work ; Camilla had no time 
for sorrow, her present business was 
action ; she assisted in changing the 
bed-clothes of Sir Lusignan, sprinkling 
his chamber with vinegar, making be- 
verages for him ; in short, she did what 
ever she herself, or the good sister 
could think of, to forward the recovery 
of the invalid, and just as their united 
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efibrts bad brought tbiugs to a state of 
comfort and tidiness^ the medical inw 
arrived* Camilla watered their ipoks, 
she followed their eyes, sh^ dwelt upon 
their words. And though they con^ 
fe^ssed there was great danger, and 
charged her to use every precaution 
against infection, yet they affirmed that 
recovery was possible. " Then he will, 
he must be restored to me,'^ replied Ca- 
milla quickly, and with much animii- 
tion. One of the medical gentlemen 
locked at her with marks of evidejnt 
sympathy. •* We must not be too sa»- 
guipe/^ said he; '' in all cases the mind 
should be armed sigainst th# worst." 
'' Can any thing arm me with fortitude?'' 
cried Camilla, '' to bear the loss of my 
husband ? can any thing arm me for a 
blow like this ?" she paused a mo^ient, 
and then continued, '' but he will not 
die, I am sure, I am certain, he will 
not ; Providence will not afflict me be- 
yond my bearing," *' J^ut you must be 
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cali»» you must be composed)" replied 
the pbysiciaa, "or you wiU roar all; 
be must be kept composed and quiet; 
a few days, tbree or four daySj, less 
perhaps, will decide bis fate." ** Three 
or four days of dread^ of anxiety, pf 
suspence;" thought Camilla, ''how can 
I possibly bear them? to see all my 
hopes in this world, that for which I 
have endured and suffered so much, 
blasted for ever; to see the father of my 
children die ; to 9ee him die too in the 
midst of impenitence, to see him cut Oiff 
ere he has power to implore forgiveness 
of his Creator, or utter one sorrowful 
sigh from a contrite heart." Camilla's 
spirits sunk as she contemplated in ima* 
gination a scene like this ; her heart was 
too full for utterance^ she could ubt 
speak, and turning from the physicians, 
she gave vent to her anguish in a sbov^er 
of tears. Yet in a mouient recollecting 
herself, and feeling tbe necessity of 
calmness and exertion, she dried h^r 
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tears and went to take their directions'^ 
with an air of placid resignation. Ca- 
milla, from this period, conscious of 
the necessity of exertion, struggled to 
support herself, yet often did she per- 
form her task with streaming eyes, and 
a breaking heart ; she administered 
every medicine to Sir Lusignan with 
her own hand, sat by his bed-side, and 
watched his countenance, smoothed his 
pillow, and wiped the damp sweat 
from his forehead. He gazed upon her 
face without being conscious of her 
presence, or knowing who she was; 
he listened to her voice without under- 
standing its tone of tremulous tender- 
ness, and he obeyed her commands 
without a sensibility, of why, or where- 
fore they were uttered. Yet as recol- 
lection returned, a consciousness of 
pleasure in her presence returned also. 
If Camilla quitted his bedside he look- 
ed eagerly after her, when she returned 
to her post, he would bold out his 
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hand, and press the hand she offered 
him« with a degree of tenderness which 
awakened in her heart those thousand 
feelings of sympathy and affection, 
i^hich genuine virtuous attachment can 
alone experience; once too, Camilla 
fancied she had beheld his eyes fill with 
tears^and her own streamed in torrents; 
she was forced to rise from her seat and 
hastily lea\e the room. On her return. 
Sir Lusignan, as usual, held out his 
hand to her, she went immediately to 
him, he spoke to her, his voice was 
ft^eble and inarticulate. *^ My Camilla,'' 
said he, "is it so; still my own Ca- 
milla?'' "Speak not," cried Camilla 
quickly, " speak not, you must not ex* 
haust yourself; hear nie, but do not 
speak. I am yours, only yours, your 
Camilla; heaven is my witness, dear 
Sir Lusignan, that J am faithful, even 
in thought. Recover yourself, and 
years of happiness will be ours." Sir 
Lusignan's ey^s overflowed, he pressed 
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the hatid of Camillii, he coDtinlled 
gdze apon ber delightedly ; i^be nutik 
upon her knees, and hnploned a Uess^ 
ing on their re-union. Sir LusigMtt 
lifted his eyes to heaven ; it tras the 
first time CamiHst had ever seen him 
pray; her emotion cannot be described; 
she clasped her hands together, she ut- 
tered a convulsive cry, and hiding her 
face in her handkerchief, she rushed 
' out of the room. She sent Mrs. Marton 
instantly to account for her absence, 
and to recompose Sir Lusignan. Ca- 
milla then hastened to her own cham- 
ber, and on her knees febe poured out 
her heart in joy and thanksgiving. 
Hers was no comition feeling of delight; 
she had to bless, to praise, to glorify 
God, for no common gift; she had re-* 
ceived ft*om his hand^, not only a being 
restored from death to life, but she 
had received her htfsband, i»ecdvered, 
restored, fVom a state of mental dark- 
ness, to a perception of trtte, of immor- 



tAl ^cfty i she saw that his eyes wefre 
Opened, thdt he Was no longer dead m 
em, but that ki repentance and amend- 
ment of heai't, he had tomed* to tl^ 
Worship of bis fathers. Fr^m this pe- 
riod Sir Lusignati recovered rapidly, 
and Camilla had time and opportunity 
to consider herself. " It will be for the 
advantage of all parties/* said she, 
" Mrs. Marton, to change the scene; 
snppo?e we go a step nearer to home; 
I should think fresh air will benefit Sir 
Lusiguan; I do not like to talk over 
my plans with him, because he will 
exert himself too much, and there is 
one prohibited subject which he is ever 
too ready to start.'* " Hear him onc^ 
talk it out, Lady Dellbury, and it will 
be over ; now he is for ever contemplat- 
ing this forbidden subject, he will be 
easier in his mind after he has unbur- 
dened himself to you, however I will 
litart your wish of change to him/* 
Mrs. Martoa went immcfdiately to 
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the chamber where Sir Lusi^an 
usually sat ; she fouDd him earnestly 
contemplating a letter, which he placed 
on the table as she entered. '* You are 
DOW, I fear, Sir Lusignan/' said she, 
'* disobeying orders; you know all let- 
ters of business are prohibited." " This 
IS no letter of business." ^^And yet 
you seemed much interested in it." 
'' It was the most interesting letter I 
ever received, it is slill interesting, it 
will always be interesting; but at one 
time it had nearly killed me/' ^^ It is 
a letter then from that bad woman. 
Lady Carb]|ry." "Lady Carbury!'* 
Sir Lusignau's cheek glowed; " in my 
highest moments of fondness for that 
woman, she never had the power to 
awaken an interest like that letter. 
I had that letter from Lord EUesmere." 
Mrs. Marton looked astonished. Sir 
Lusignan continued, '^ After his Lord- 
ship left Paris, that letter was sent to 
me^ but I had it not, \{hile Lady Car* 
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bury continued with me, she concealed 
it** " May I read iV ** You know 
all that passed between Ellesmere and 
Camilla r "I think I do;— and I 
know, Sir Lusignan, I know the trea«' 
sure you haye in possession. Lord 
Ellesmere is young, handsome, agreea- 
ble, and he was very persevering." 
'' I know, I feel it all; no man can be 
more sensible of the blessing of such a 
wife as Camilla, than I am ; I know 
her worth, I feel her value ; I make no 
promises of amendment; but," Sir Lu- 
signan paused, his voice faultered, he 
rose from his seat, — " But," continued 
he, ^' I feel here," he placed his hand 
on his heart, '^ more than I can express* 
Camilla will not let me speak to her, 
she forbids all recapitulation ; she has 
barred every avenue of confidence, she 
will not hear, she will not talk to me/' 
** Not upon this subject, for she thinks 
it will hurt and agitate you." ^^ It 
will not hurt me to explain my feelings 
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to her half so muck as I am wonnded 
by being rilent; read that letter, and 
M^hen you have done with it, give it to 
Camilla, bid her f ead, smd return it to 
me.'^ Mrs. MiirtoD read the letter of 
liord EUesmere, and having finished rt» 
she signed on its back her attestation 
. of its verity in every part where ahe 
was mentioned ; and taking it to Ca- 
milla to read, and desiring her after* 
wards to carry it to Sir Losignan, she 
left her to make her own reflections 
npon it. Camilla did read the letter of 
Lord Ellcsmere; her cheek glowed, 
liar whole frame was agitated, as she 
read his warm, and animated commen- 
dations of herself ; her heart pali»tated, 
as be described his own hopes of soc* 
eeeding with her, and the circum- 
i^Rces which had given birth to tbem ; 
and she was terrified, even to iq^ony, 
when be recounted his own presump- 
tion, while she was in a state of insen- 
ttbility in tbe bouse of Sir Lusigaaa 
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in London ; yet when she came to the 
conclusion of the letter, every angry, 
every ungentle feeling melted away, 
and she felt that he was entitled to her 
gratitude. The Ia3t sentences were 
such, as she felt should not be forgot^ 
ten ; they were a warning lesson to the 
whole human race, a lesson which Ca- 
milla never could forget, and which 
she wished she could have imprinted, 
in indellible characters, on the hearts of 
her whole sex. The letter of Ellesmere 
concluded thus : '^ When I saw Lad^ 
Dellbury, Sir Lusignan, for the last 
time^ in her state of insanity, all the 
folly of my attachment stared me in 
my face. I awoke as it were to a new 
light, I saw that she could not have en» 
joyed peace in a state of degradation, 
and that / could not have been happy 
to see her degraded. I had worshipped 
her as an idol, knelt before her as a 
divinity ; she was a bright sun oil 
whose disk I had seen no spot; and I 
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felt that to dim the lustre of her glory, 
to despoil her of the bright attribute of 
virtue, to dwindle her down to the fal- 
libility of frailty aud vice, was to take 
from her the very charm which at* 
tracted my admiration. It would have 
robbed her of that, which not enriched 
me, and made her poor indeed. I 
loved your Camilla for her perfections ; 
to have made herself mine, she must 
have departed from that perfection, for 
which I adored her. I felt, Sir Lusig- 
nan, that love cannot long exist with- 
out esteem, and I can now rejoice, that 
your Camilla foiled my efforts, because 
I am convinced, that success would 
have rendered us both miserable. 
If Camilla had not been a wife, no 
earthly power should have obliged me 
to relinquish my pursuit* She will re- 
cover. Sir Lusignan ; you will know 
I^er value, you will make her happy; 
farewell, then loveliest Camilla, and 
inay you enjoy in this life happiness. 
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pure and tinmixed ; pure as your own 
virtue, great as your rare qualities." 

Camilla took the letter of Ellesmere 
to Sir Lusignan ; but her cheek glowed 
with crimson, when he demanded if 
she had read it. 

" I have read it all, Sir Lusignan ; 
the circumstances are, as far as I 
know, true; but Lord Ellesmere co^ 
lours highly." " He cannot colour 
higher in this instance, my Camilla, 
than he ought to colour; I can speak 
from experience." ** You speak from 
partiality ; ajid though I would never 
wish that feeling changed, still I must 
be sensible of my own imperfections ; 
I must know that you over-rate those 
common qualities and attainments, 
which the greater part of my sex pos- 
sess ; still I must be certain, that the 
greater portion of women would, in 
mv case, have acted as I did. I never 
deceived myself. Sir Lusignan ; I never 
fancied that happiness could subsist 
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iivithout virtue; I was not selfish 
enough to resign those I ought to love 
and cherish, for my own momentary 
grati^cation. I consulted my true in- 
terest, both in this world, and '^that 
which is to come." " O, Camilla, 
how different has been my conduct?" 
" Your education, your habits of life, 
your turn of thinking, dear Sir Lusig- 
nan, were different from mine; the 
world indulges your sex in a freedom 
of conduct, which in ours is never to- 
lerated ; it is all for our advantage too ; 
yet in the law of our God, Sir Lusig- 
nan, we shall all be judged together, 
whether male or female." " My sweet 
Camilla, have youYorgiven me ?" " Do 
you think I have? from the° moment 
you left me, I entertained no wish but 
to meet you again, and be reconciled 
to you. My father persuaded me to 
give you up, but I would not ; Lord 
EUesmere persecuted me, but I was 
only fearful, lest my/eputation should 
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{puffer, or , that you should hear of hin 
pursuit, and think evil of me/' " And 
when I rejected you, Camilla?" " O, 
I felt, then ;" Camilla burst into tears, 
*^ like one abandoned, deserted, for* 
lorn." '' My dear, deSr Camilla'/' 
Sir Lusignan foUkfl her to his.bosom; 
" answer me one more question ; ,how 
did you come here ; who informed you 
of my illness ?" Y My. servants b^ard 
of yqur indisposition, and I came 
hither purposely toattend you.^ "But 
my disorder was infectious/' " I knew 
that the disorder was malignant and 
infectious, and I thought that perhaps 
I might die ; but 1 did not mind that ; 
.in doing my duty, in standing. at my 
post, as you military men say, I was 
right, and I could not have been called 
at a better time ; there is ^ special pro- 
vidence, Sir Lubignan, in the fall of a 
sparrow. In my worst trouble I never 
despaired/' " Camilla, dearest Ca- 
milla, I dare not promise for myself. 
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but I hope, I think yon may tru&t 
me/' " 1 certainly intend trying yon,** 
said Camilla, with a smile ; ** and now, 
dear Sir Lusignan, when will you take 
me home? for i^ince 1 am sure of my 
husband, I begin to be anxious for my 
children.'' ^* Order every thing as you 
like; your wishes shall be mine; I 
have no will but your*s." 

Sir Lu»ignan made Camilla sit down 
by him ; he made her listen to his 
confession of his past errors ; he de^ 
scribed his own feelings of compunc- 
tion, and in spite of passion, the impos- 
sibily he had felt, of preserving any 
respect for Lady Carbury, after her dere- 
liction from virtue; " let it be written 
my Camilla, in letters of gold,** cried 
he, ^ let it be imprinted in marks 
never to be obliterated ; let my exam- 
ple speak to the whole human race, 
this irrefutable moral, that to be vici- 
ous is to be miserable ; — that no powier 
of beauty can retain regard, wheb 
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woman has once sacrificed that parity 
of heart, which can alone render her an 
object of admiration. Virtue, Camilla, 
is the ancient Costume of Britain ; let 
us not cast it aside for foreign frippery 
and tinsel. 



THE END* 



Flummer nod Brewi», FrinUrs, Lovt-Lane, Little-Eastcheap. 
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